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CHAPTER L 



V ill ain l" exclaimed a voice from behind, whil* 
a rapier passed under the arm of Alfonso. Bleak and 
stormy was the night? and, the alternate brightness, 
and total absence of the moon, served but to perplex 
the way-lost traveller on the heath., 

Alfonso had discovered the intricacy in which he 
was involved ; but he had no alternative. Revolving 
in his mind the singular occurrences of the past, in- 
advertently, he quitted the road he was pursuing; and, 
when too late to retrace his steps, had plunged into a 
common equally dreary and unfrequented. His past 
life had been chequered by incidents of no ordinary 
cast ; and he was become used to difficulties insur- 
mountable by the common run of individuals. Eager 
* ; reach the appointed spot where should be unfold- 
* , perhaps, the mystery of his birth and the origin of 
th 5 persecution which had pursued him for years is 
an apology, sufficient, for his inquietude on the fir 
VOL. z B 
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discovery of his embarrassment ; but he soon regained 
the customary temper of his mind, and without aban- 
doning himself to despondency he al once resolved to 
proceed, with slow and cautious steps, in the hope of 
meeting with some hamlet in which to shelter from 
the impending storm. 

We may buffet against the Ute of life, east but a va- 
cant eye upon the extravagant fotlietof the world, seem 
undaunted amid the peril of open danger, and assume 
the stoick in morbid contemplation of futurity — but 
to know the condition of Alfonso's mind would be 
sufficient to rouse the generous feelings of our nature, 
and to disclose the horror which assailed him at the 
sudden and unlooked-for attack of the midnight assassin. 

His life was preserved by an impulse of the mo- 
ment. Having wrenched the rapier from his antago- 
nist he buried U 4a his body, and fearful of encounter- 
ing the weapon of an associate prudently fled* not 
without sufficient apprehension of felling a sacrifice 
alike to the ruggedoess of the ground, and die pursuit 
of a bandit. Overcome with fatigue, and drenched by 
the rain which now fell in torrents, he paused to listen 
for the sound of footsteps. Fortunately he had pre- 
served the rapier of his antagonists and having no 
mesns, of escape, he resolved to abide the issue of 
the adventure or perish in the attempt. Scarcely ha4 
he formed this resolution, when his ears were assailed 
by a deep and hollow groan, which issued but a few 
paces from where he stood, and which seemed to in* 
dicate the last struggle of exhausted nature. Nothing 
again was heard but the howkngs of the wind, and Jje 
began to be suspicious that it was the convulsive ago* 
sues of the wounded assassin, when the faint glimmering 
of a light shone through an adjoining coppice. Thither 
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he groped bis way, not without considerable alarm, and 
though k were leas likely to prove the hamlet of some 
honest peasant than the haunt of jobbers, he was utir 
willing to wander about when a shelter presented itseSf 
to his view. 

It was indeed a house ; but miserable and mean m 
appearance k had proven an uncomfortable lodging 
in any ether predicament. The door stood wide open. 

At atrh an hour, and in such a place, thie was 
enough to excite alarm ; bast euriosky it not unfre* 
quently inseparable from suspicion, lor shall we 
attempt to defend the imprudence of Alfonso thus 
blindly to hazard bis safety in such a refuge. Great 
god I what a spectacle presented itself; two females* 
one a lifelesftcofpse, lay stretched along the floor and 
tyufeed in Hood s the other es* a sntaerable pallet, wkh 
the head severed Aon* the body— paiftted ki desponding 
cobra the danger which sutcouMfcd htm, and rever> 
berating on every fibre of the hearty he stood paralized 
with horror ! 

AwM as was the spectacle, and terrible as were the 
forebodings of his imagination, he hesitated between 
the dreadful alternative ef again committing himself 
to the invisible dangers of the common, or to remain 
a prey to the poignards of overpowering numbers. 
What had he to expect from the relentless ftiry of fe- 
rocious desperadoes I but whither was he to retreat 
from danger I true, he had little of value to enrich 
the spoil of the freebooter; but the heart, already 
stained wkh blood, stands aloof from pity and void 
of every generous sentiment, depreciates, the value 
of gold attainted with the blood of the unhappy tra* 
veHer. No spot presented itself for concealment j aftd 
the bright blaze of the newly added faggot to the fire 



12 FOUNDLING 



bespoke the bloodhound at no distance from his ken* 
nel. Each succeeding moment presented the last ; 
'^t&> thus ^^^^^ under the agonies of suspense, 
'tm sound of distant * footsteps shoot distinctly upon 
his ear ! what was he to resolve ? tame submission 
to deliberate butchery? or bravely to sell his life in 
fruitless combat against a band of ruffians ? The 
thought was sudden, and in a moment carried into e£> 
feet — behold him concealed under the bed-clothes, an 
animated carcase almost insensible of existence as the 
headless trunk prostrate by his side. 

Thus was Alfonso disposed of when a man entered 
the apartment whose /dress, and venerable appearance, 
announced something above the level of a peasant 
and very distant from the cbaracter^his frenzied ima- 
gination had induced him to expect. « O god 5? * 

exclaimed the unknown, as his eyes met the mangled 
corpse upon the floor — — " O god I o god ! that I 
should be reserved to witness the butchery of my 

wife my only child too ! both torn from ,me by 

a ruffian protagee — ; — yet was the monster kind 1 
happily I missed my ai m hah I I come — yes> 
my Elvira and my child, I come. — The villain's aim 
was sure— deep has his dagger plunged into the vitals 

of the once happy house of Aranza- Stript of its 

foliage, and blasted by the reptile nourished by its 
shade, behold the trunk totter s - V 9 

Scarcely had he sunk into a chair when another en* 
tered, whose ferocious aspect identified the monster 
just alluded to. Starting back, as if the meeting was 
unlooked-for, a savage grin of satisfaction glowed 
upon his cheek. Instantly drawing a potgnard from 
his bosom, and brandishing it in the air, — « Now,'* 
cried he> his eyes sparkling with demonian. jo;* 
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W now for the ket finiah to my work, and the duke- 
fom is my Qwn."-*~-~ 

Alfonso had beard enongh to- reuse biro from the 
torpor to endured* Retaining some feint hope of 
Hie in (he wouno>d stranger he sprang upon the 
assassin* whose uplifted poiguard was already aimed) 
and wrenching it frou* hja gisaap» buried it in his 
heart! 

In the senfce, *he stoaogev revived ; but, alas ! twas 
only fcom his gestures, that AJfnnso could ascertain the 
part he wished to take. An in? ffectual struggle to 
rake himaetf from bis seat, and the convulsion* 
whkh distorted bi^roanty countenance, were equally 
indicative of an avenging desire? and the criterion of 
approaching dissolution. Alfonso hastened to his assis- 
tance* and to assure hb of his protection*: hut the 
tide of life was in rapid ebb; and an hajf-sttfed 
imprecation burst from his tips, after a feeble effort 
of hi* arm to oppose the pvofifered friendship of his* 
deliverer. 

All personal fear now quitted the bosom of Alfonso' 
-hip passion glowed but the* of comforting the dying: 
stranger ; v but- the active benovolenee of his heart 
seemed frustrated, alike, from the absence of house^ 
hold convenience and cbiruugical a&w*>tance. Speedily 
he removed tho d#s& hod j from the hed f aaoVcalliog 
forth all his strengthi^neceeded in placing the unhappy 
father upon the bloody couch of hU butchered daughter, 
A deep slab- presented itself in tho stomachy the* 
bleeding had subsided ;, but the livid tinge of death* 
was already stamp* upon his countenance.- With* 
fearful forebodings Alfceso applied hjs hand to the* 
pulse : it yet beat ; and a faint gleam of hope still sup* 
Borted him in the. belief) thait repos* might jesfors th^ 
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scattered senses of the stranger, from whose direc- 
tions be might hasten in search of medical assistance* 
To the best of his conjecture, the morning was not far 
drs^artt ; and having barricaded the outer door, which 
-would at least answer as a signal to the approach of 
other accomplices, he added a few fresh faggots to the 
fire and seated himself by it* side. Of sleep ho 
stood in much need ; but the horrid imagery which 
.surrounded hkn was ill calculated to invke repose* 
The sight of blood is eve* painful to a feeling mind ; 
—a sudden injury to our neighbor will sometimes 
create m us an kisipient debility ; and our curiosity, 
has often been repaid by a temporary suspension of 
animal motion, when observing a nice ehirurgicai 
operation. An animated description of a battle be* 
gets enthusiasm ; but descend to the minutiae of 
carnage,, to examples of brutal vengeanee r and to* 
descriptions of ghastly wounds, and each coup de sabre 
is. a stab to the sensibility of the hearer; This was* 
not a time for sleep : — present distress and anticipa- 
ted attack were enough to keep even Alfonso awake. 

The adventure of the night had not yet come to a 
close. To judge from the past he had not only to suf- 
fer inquietude for the fate of the wounded «tranger r 
but to continue m alarm for his own personal safety. 
It was now evident this stranger wa» the same who had 
so rudely attacked him on the common ; and of whose 
wound, self-preservation had compelled him to be the 
cause. He lamented the mistake, but more poig- 
nantly did he feel the irreparable calamity to the stran- 
ger in the double loss of a wife and daughter. Himself 
an orphan, Alfonso had never experienced the sweet* 
of parental solicitude ; without offspring, he was un- 
used in the affections which agonize a parent at the. 
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loss of a child : but he had a heart susceptible of every 
tender sentiment— a heart ever ready to sympathize 
with the woes of all ! His philanthropy was not con* 
fined to the prudence of the 'cautious, nor narrowed 
by the stiff precision of scholastick rule. This bene* 
ficent ingredient of his mind, was the joint product 
of misfortune and unbiased reflection. His idea of vir- 
tue was simple and unsophisticated.' He bad read 
much; but, extensive as had been his researches 
among books* his chief delight was to study the end- 
less variety of human action. Early in life had he been 
fascinated with the scriptural maxim—" no uhto 

OTHERS THAT WHICH YOU WOULD OTHERS DO UNTO 

you.'' He sought to conform himself to the rule, 
pleased with the excellence and easy practice of what 
he estimated as -the ne plus ultra of human perfection* 
But maturer years discovered, not only how little it 
was practised, but, -how irreconcilable was the max- 
im to the ordinary, intercourses of society. He had yet 
to detect the powerful influence of the passions ; and 
the evidence of their ascendancy in human action, es- 
tablished to his conviction, the mechanism of the mind. 
We are willing to bestow some pains in our endea- 
vor to illustrate the character of each individual, con- 
nected with the subject of these volumes, to trace 
their separate springs of action, and to draw aside the 
veil of mystery which not unfrequently conceals to 
poison the best, and to influence unworthy acclama- 
tions for the basest attributes of our nature.— This 
seems to be the most accurate model for the biogra- 
pher. We confess ourselves equally unqualified to 
sit in judgment between man and his creator, as we 
are ignorant from- whence such lawless authority could 
origifljpte.It feftfddtobe essential; that the historian 
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perpetually show himself on the side of virtue* iaer* 
der to excite iiw%imtWm against the vicious v still the- 
finite uedeistanding of the. ablest aad the partialis 
ties incident tonatura, da not authorize what U at best 
a doubtful advantage to the youthful mind. But we 
are engaged in a humbler composition tban that o£ 
history. .Simple memoir requires that we should be 
but lively and interesting ; and if to these we succeed 
ib a juet delineation, of character, we shall leave our- 
readers to their own reflections upon the goodee bad* 
consequences, of moral agency. 

Alfonso arrogated to himself no merit in, the doing 
ef a gaed aetkm ; it appealed to him the bane fulfil- 
ment ef asocial tie. If insteumenfal te the injury of 
anether^hewas either innocently the cause or itprcr- 
deeded from sudden impulse of the»snemcn*: for botft 
fee wa* ready to atone as, the nature of the case seemed 
to demand- He accepted every man as he found hi«*r 
and where he could net approve, he must persuade 
himself of the motive hefoee he would condemn_In 
the shape of man he had never encountered such an 
imtisne^pf enormity as that which now presented itself 
to his eyes* The deep; shade of brutal depravation 
jehich covered <fce assassin psosteate at bis feet, associa- 
ted in hi* miadan instaBteneous horror against the iodi* 
vidua! and the crime. From an iesptdse of curiosity 
natural to him* he could jiaye wished to ascestain fuera 
the lips of the deceased tfae motive* whicJi influenced^ 
the perpeieatien ef such a scene of blood* But such a 
- confession waevintwupted from the sure direction of the 
dagger— *s if engraven upon the bj*d*» it carried a la- 
bel to the heart, cutting in twain the ttoesds of 1Mb to 
precipitate its victim in a moment to eternity { He had 
see**, and heard, enough Ux act decjgegty as fee did* 
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Apart from personal alarm, the native goodness of his 
heart was enough to prompt him in aid of the fallen and 
oppressed. When we come to record the singular 
transactions of his past life, and connect an incident of 
the day before, which introduced him to the adventure 
of this, his would require no additional illustration. 
Not the victim of credulity he was above the idle fantasies 
of superstition ; but there are moments in the period of 
life when the most undaunted are apt to associate occur- 
rences essentially unconnected, and from the mass thus 
formed— • 

"give ta airy vimon a local habitation and a name," 
The savage distortion of the ruffian's countenance 
pourtrayed in animated coloring the depravity of his 
mind. What was the contrast of the unhappy objects 
of his brutality 1 en thU could yet be traced the remains 
of no ordinary beauty. The trunkless head of the other 
presented in perfect symmetry the remains of unpar- 
alleled loveliness that seemed to express a degree of 
parental supplication which baffled the ingenuity of 
language to describe. On thi* was engraven a placid 
smile of indifference indicative of a soul exalted by in* 
nocence and perfection, estimating existence as unen- 
viable when purchased by the loss of honor and of 
virtue I Instinctively Alfonso drew a pencil from his 
pocket, and having placed the gory head upon his 
knee, he copied a true resemblance and placed the 
paper in his bosom. Still gazing upon the lovely features 
of the original, he imprinted a kiss upon its lips which 
seemed to glow in lively unison with his own. Alas ! 
twas all illusion — but he fancied it were real ; and 
clasping the bioody image to his heart, melted into 

tsars ! 

A 6udden groan dissolved the charm— -gently he 1* 
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placed the head upon the floor (for no akrm could 
induce him to dash with rudeness from him the lovely 
relict of so fiur a form) a rustKng m the bed was 
an happy presage to his hopes—- twos so— the stran- 
ger lived I hastily he ran towards bin*— he grasped 
Jnskand~*it soil moist— -it had a pulse*— " And do you 
foe ?" cried Alfonso. 

•O* my Elvira, a I my Antonio-^' was aU the 
reply. 

For a moment Alfonso paused in silent medkatkffu 
While there were hopes of life he wished to save the 
stranger* But how was he to console him for the 
irreparable loss he had sustnmno how remove the 
impression that he was an accomplice in the murder f • 
Distinctly he heard the unequal breathing of the suf- 
ferer, and wished to speak m alleviation of his paiit* 
At that moment he fancied he beheld the countenance 
of some one at the window ; but whether this were so 
In reality bad now become of little consequence. The 
mind cannot encompass at the same instant, twoobjeet* 
with equal degrees of interest* We want the liberty 
of indifference. The strongest impression* tiailbtftaly 
holds preeminence. All personal ahem was forgotten. 
in the anxiety to entend relief to the nahaggy object 
of his eefttentplattoa* He still held the hand of him he 
wished to save. New and then a feeble effort was* made 
to release it. At length he began, in the first place, 
to quiet the fears of the stranger, to assure him of his 
safety, and to tender to him every assistance he could 
bestow.— The heaft never enjoys delight equal to that 
which it feels in administering happiness to another* 
Alfonso in pouring forth the flbwings of his sensibility, 
partook of that exquisite pleasure which he imparted s$. 
seasonably to the wondering object of his solicitude. 
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Poor old iftaaldrevmog fern the agonies of sus- 
pense, snatched firm* the gripe of the assassin, to be* 
hold himself amid tbi* scene of horror, protected,- 
pitied, oberishedi*»-Half raising himself upon one 
elbow and looking over the other as if doubting die 
reality of what he heard— etHI grasping the hand of 
AJflbnso^his inquiring eye spoke the langsage ho 
could not articulate^-again he doubted ; but soon as he 
witnessed the sword drop from Alfonso's hand and the 
mild compassion which beamed upon his countenance, 
his own settled into calm serenity. In a feeble voice he 
inquired of whom he merited this seasonable inter* 
position? Alfonso assured hkn he was in perfect safety ; 
bat fearful of the consequences of too much exertion* 
begged of htm to be tranquil and composed until day- 
light should enable him to go in search of medical 
assistance. 

« Ah do not leave me," cried the stranger, « I do not 
think my wound will prove fatal. It is patofctl I grant* 
and my loss of blood has been profuse ; hut raethinks 
the weapon struck no vital part. Beside the villain 
Diego lurks in the neighborhood and will waylay 
you, as wcH, for tendering assistance to me* as to pre- 
Yeat yx>ur becoming testimony against him. Then 
will he return to finish the work he has began— no lon- 
ger capable of resistance he will find me an amy 

Alfonso soon quieted his fears by painting to the ruf- 
fian's lifeless corpse. Again he intreated him to be 
composed ; he feared the consequences of over-exertion, 
and at length succeeded in dissipating bis uneasy ap- 
prehensions. His eye once more caught the figure he 
bad before .seen as it flitted past the window. It was 
impossible that he should now be deceived* Tta door, 
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however, was well barricaded, and he had the power at 
least of preparing against a sudden attack. « Pray, 
seignior," inquired he of the stranger, " had Diego any 
accomplice ? or have you any domesticks with you ?" 

" Only one," w^s the reply, tt but the coward fled. 
Without one spark of gratitude for an old, indulgent 
master, he tamely submitted to a conspiracy against 
his house ; and, without courage to defend a life which 
had been the succor and only prop of his own, basely 
fled that my wife and daughter should be butchered be- 
fore my eyes. Had Sebastian stood but true, my 
god ! what should I have given— o ! matchless vil- 
lany I — but yesterday I passed my peaceful domain, 
surrounded by every blessing which honor, affluence, 
and domestick happiness could desire. The past, but 
for one. exception, has been a series of sweet enjoy* 
ment ; and the prospect of the future presented, in rich 
continuity, the succession of what were gone I Alas, 
how impervious the veil which shuts the future from 
our view. In one hour have I fallen from a pinnacle 
of splendid affluence to a state of bankruptcy, never to 
be settled or wound up.— Mine is a tale of woe !— every 
social tie is burst asunder—all my afflictions are in arms 
within me ; and like an host of flinty creditors devour 
the schedule of my miserable estate. In me, behold the 
duke Aranza, yesterday he was the happiest of the 
happy— yesterday he was a husband— o ! matchless 
wife— a father now bereaved of filial love— all that was 
enviable on this side the grave-— and by a villain— a ne- 
phew too— whose blood I envy you ! Across this com. 
mon had we to pass. Whether by accident, or from 
the hellish contrivance of Diego the carriage broke down 
close by where we are. . The day was far advanced. 
The atmosphere already darkened with accumulating 
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T^oi^^d lowering xkwds announced the approaching 
hwrfcahe. No* means wer^e left to repair our carriage ; 
no* alternative but to? continue through the night unshel- 
tered from the storiift Thi» hovel at length discovered 
itself, and' we were glad to embrace the miserable ao* 
cdmmbdottOB it presented. Though no slave of super- 
stition, I could' not bamsh from-me the horrid forebodings 
whteh«gkated my spirits as we entered this apartment 
-*« fe^tftul presage^of what was to follow vibrated ori k 
efcrtysierve* • The fibre* of the heart shrunk back as 
if denthtBtoe&armedin every shape before my eyes— in- 
vMrintariiy J withheld my wife, clasped her in my arms 
— twas our last «mbra^s^peftentou* omen of her ap- 
proashing >butdi6ry 1 - 

" Throttghsmf on* jowrhey I remarked a peculiar 
useasttittos to ( Hiw * ag » fc ad • the countenance of Diego. 
It vras^iftpessibfc to overlook the change I saw without 
inquiring the cause. He felt the keenness of the re«- 
tatakf «but* csnsufnmato' hypocrite as he was* he had" 
asi. answer fready; to ensnare.- So deeply had the fiend 
fo^m^aplacemmjrftffecCionV that he was- dear to me- 
asimn* only sow" Bat a few hours back, and I looked for- 
ward «wkW every jpleasing hope to the moment the men- 
at**, vanned to myv daughter, should 1 present me wkSi 
issimj to *jeirtht» titter and the ftMtune of a house destoV 
n^tabe^xtmqujshed-«nd cut! short from' posterity by the 
rerytiaudk fostered ! 

" The>hovel was -without an inhabitant % but the em- ' 
ben$of :theH&ce and the>furniture, mean as it is, seemed ' 
bittt-ecently* deserted, Diego represented it as a place 
what*, formerly; benighted,* he had sought shelter; • He 
apuk&ofote cottager as a plain industrious man—one 
whose hospUality might ornament more elevated life.- 
Hi* absence h& treated: with unconcern j fiael, perchance 
vox., i C 
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provision, might be his errand abroad.; So dcxtfi|!touB, in- 
deed, were his explanations that suspicion was luBed, in- 
to security, and we became forgetful even .of. the. very i 
comforts we stood most in need. In fioe^my *wi& and 
daughter, having previously put up thek ^accustomed 
prayers to heaven, took possession of (this pellet, sad 
soon began to taste the sweets of innocent rape*** Die- 
go muffled up in his mantle upon yonder bench* seemed 
following their example. Sebastian having provided, 
for his horses; lay along the floor. The boor iWes, yet 
early, and I seated myself by the fire in. hopes of Apolo- 
gizing to our host for the freedom of .our kitrusicsH but 
wearied and fatigued, my eyejiefcclosedaleo* 

M Horrible was the dream I had.\ The g&min.of, 
nature's terrors waa exhausted .wish the manntro** forms 
embodied by the imagination*. Metbeught, while Ira* 
versing my domain accompaaiedby.my wifetanddeufh^ 
ter, we chanced to light upon a wretched traveller -e** 
tended on. the ground, aj^ weltering. in his cblood*T^. 
speechless, exhausted, and ready? to expire undeinminy 
a wound. Horror at first nailed as to the spot > but com- 
miseration and a desire toxeheve, his, misery were in* 
stantly predominant in each~ My wife .and I flew Xo 
raise his head;* Antonio ran for water to bathe his 
wounds, and to moisten lips whose livid tonge. was ano«» 
ther indication of departing life. Methougfe* we succeed- 
ed in bringing back animation, and removing the hap* 
less unknown to. our .home. - Time, and «> ordinary care,' 
brings on a rapid ohanget£naUy methinka, to restore this 
object of our watchful solicitude to. repay, us with the 
sweet consolation of our humane endeavors* O l listen 
to the reward, ?methougbt my benevolence experienced 
from this ingrate. Behold him to put off the shape .and 
appearance of an i&uman ferm~<-thua haggard and de* 
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formed, now crawling fike a reptile— now bristling op 
like the merciless hy ena— now extending the talons of a 
Tuhure-^haEfgidg alternately to all the endless variety 
of hatefal vision) prowling at large throughout the 
house. Now I see it in the uopoHuted chamber of 
my wife, assume the varied congregation of wanton 
terror, myself 'unarmed writhing under every fruitless 
effort to oppose the 'all devouring monster i my soul, 
sickening 'at the ^fcght, shakes off the morbid drowsiness 
of sleep to difcoovcr^what ? the identity of a fancied 
vtsion ! I closed niy eyes, resigned to the happiness hea- 
ven had bestowed*— I awoke to be for ever miserable— 
'trtt « moment past and I beheld my wife and daughter 
1 freed fatal atafnvenjoying the tranquil slumbers of their 
innocferifce«*-*He succeeding to present them already but- 
^et^atwyfeett^yetanother^and I had never known 
the torments I jlow endure^-one grave had received us 
all— one inscription had recorded the final period Of our 
housfei 

«I awoke with just sufficient time to ward off the 
Mb w aimed at my existence by Diego. The wretch, 
missing hteahn, fled Into the common. I called Sebas- 
tian ; but the toward, or accomplice as I now suspect, 
had gone before. Forward I ran in pursuit'; but the 
darkness ikvored their escape for a while. At length, 
wearied wtth my search, I was returning to mourn over 
the Hfekfcs bodies, when I espied one villain in my way. 
Ignorant Of my 'approach I watched the moment to se- 
cure my victim. Sdftly I stole behind, for 1 considered 
myself privileged to adopt a part, dishonorable m an- 
o£*er cause, and concfoflifftg that my blow was sure, I 
aimed a 'desperate push. Accidentally 1 missed. The 
sword was wrenched from my grasp, and the villain 
run metttfdugh the body ! " 
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Alter retracing this sad- picture ef his misfortunes, 
the duke seemed to acquire relief. -The day now be- 
ginning to dawn, Alfonso sallied forth, in* the hope /«f 
obtaining assistance, that the duke might be amoved 
to some more confbrtable lodging. 3eforethe door^«od 
far as the eye could, carry was a dreary waste.: just t had 
/from view stood the house upon. the skirts. of a /deep 
and gloomy forest; a fitter spot. to perpetrate .mischief 
was not to he imagined* .Exactly suited to Diego's /pur- 
pose, he made sure of. accomplishing his design with- 
out the ha.^axd of interruption. jBut how. he was; Uxclear 
himself of .suspicion was more than Alfonso -could 
account. That he .sought ;his aggrandizement ,in jtf*e 
murder of Aranza .was evident; (but a<period,tt as ,put 
to .the distinguished pre-en}|nence of theJicst aipong 
the grandees of Spain, and with it the author, of .fts down- 
fall : a melancholy instance,of the instability of human 
affairs! 

The storm was already past ; and the sun, which, now 
shone through the <fpliage, .was quietly absorbing the va- 
por which remained. At a .short distance (from the ** 
house ;stood (he horses, fceWy sheltered from *tfce inqk- 
mency of >the night by >the expanding branches jrf a 
stately oak. Near .to ; theni>the carriage, which, upon 
slight inspection, appeare£,designedly loc*ened .in$*e 
springs. Ttln^co^aimed wiOi the country, and ifemiing fio 
leave tfct ,duke .unprotected, he began busHy 4o employ 
-hiniself in repairing tjhe carriage for his remoK^tWj^n 
ajnan sprung <from an adjoining thicket, and prostrating 
himself at his ieet, petitioned for pardon and protec- 
tion <! A itionientary alarm took possession ,0/ AM»- 
so ; but as the supplicant was unarmed, aitf obser- 
ving the franticjk gestures he assumed, persona) fear in- 
stantly vanished. It was Sebastian 1 the JremWing at- 
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tkude of the man was less indicative of guilt than of 
mean* degrading cowardice. The answers to the se- 
ven! Inquiries of Alfonso, corroborated this presump- 
tion* Me had been neither bribed, nor yet an accora- 
phcfe in the hellish plot of Diego. Awaked by the 
soreanab of his dying mistress he had not courage to 
assail the bloodthirsty villain, and fearful he was des- 
tined to become the next victim, had watched a favor- 
able opportunity to escape the dagger in reserve. The 
joint efforts of the two soon repaired the carriage for 
the reception of the duke, to whose satisfaction Al- 
fonso explained the inneofpce of Sebastian. Having 
taken a last farewel of the lifeless bodies of his wife 
and daughter, they succeeded in placing the duke in 
the carriage, and under the direction of Sebastian they 
soon reacted a comfortable iim at a short distance be* 
yond the confines of the common. 
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Medical aid was the feext object of Alfonso's search. 
Sawr is not a soifcfer Science : happily calculated for 
the native iridoience of those who people it, they have 
only fosow ill osier to reap a crop* abundantly to supply 
jjheir ordinary wants s but the seeds* of science shoot 
forthtowitheruirtier the operation of their untutored 
hdnds? • 

Every country has languished under its particular 
pcwdof bartariBm. In the progress to civilization some r 
C 2 
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indeed, have jUscovcred a precoaity above the rot $ but 
in their career to perfection, only to display a nicer con- 
cQtination ip the awful desjiny of approaching revolution. 
Where ace the repubticks of Sparta, of Athens, and of 
Rome, I gone as if they: oeyer were ; sunk again into, 
pristine, barbarity the rude hand of time has left but the 
remains of a statue, or. the. ruins of a temple from whose 
dec*y the traveller, collects an idea of their ancient 
greatness. 

Spain neyer ranked, either in splendid achievement 
or in the fine arts, with her contemporary nations. If 
it be matter of curious speculation to trace the pro- 
gress of a people from the'earliest source to their high- 
est pitch of refinement, no former age will more amply 
repay the labor of the inquirer. Let him begin with 
America, and from the first distifary of an immense 
territory, colonized by a few adventurous Britons, he wflt 
behold with increasing wonder extraordinary vicissi- 
tudes of fortune, producing, in, % few centuries a nation 
rivalling all Europe in commerce and in government. 
Let him next turn to the history of France—- commence 
with the reign of the IVth Henry ;— what a vast and 
multifarious picture of human enterprize and political 
arcana occupies the period down to the reign of the last 
of the Capets I — France, towards the close of the eigh- 
teenth century, presents a fruitful subject of interesting 
inquiry. We perqejve four-and-twenty millionajofrpeo~ 
pie swayedjhy an odtpus oligarchy, grow restless.fronvop^ 
pression, rise in a moment in arms against the thraldom 
of priestcraft, and the overbearing spirit of a disaokiteno* 
tylity— no revolution was ever so suddenly accomplish-- 
ed $ no monarchy so perfectly overthrown-— no repubr 
Hck, sq happy in its auspices, was ever reared upon the 
ruins of despotism. Mark the talents which, compose*} 
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the 7Ur» Sua, and the torrent of ability which sprang 
at esjce *am *& enslaved people. Observe the conduct 
of Hie depafttes to the first convention, and we have a 
specimen ef the unbridled passions of lawless authority* 
levelling ait disturttiem ; sweeping away a popular re* 
Ifgfen wh«h had endured for ages, and perplexed i 
the havock and desolation they had created ; 
from one etftreme to another without a pause for re* 
flection— in the end, to hmgmeh under the season they 
»had eBgenAeved? again to sink under the ssfreaeaweus 
sjto of a soldier cffoptqne^ who, firsts* apt eludi; lathe 
imperial purple, seizes upon the oensutasi to he pro- 
claimed perpetual dictator 1 

Next turn to that singular- phenom en o n the bvitfefe 
empire. What brffiant achievements, as well in the> 
glory of arms as » me science ef jurisprudencai embel- 
lish the page of history. But why-dwell upon a theme 
so universally known to be the admiration, if not the en* 
v? of me world ! Volumes have already been exhausted 
upon the subject, anc% though we could indulge- with; 
pleasure and delight upon the endless variety it unites, 
we shall not consume the leisure of our readers with ob- 
servations which engage such universal attention* 

Spain, not benefitting by the experience of eon- 
temporary nations, uniformly and sedulously keeps in 
curb the progress of science, vainly imagining with 
what facility she can- govern her subjects*, while they 
continue in ignorance, and are awed by the mummc* 
ties of* the nomish church* If she has succeeded ih> 
this, other causes have operated' to accelerate her- de- 
cline. There is a medium in every thing ; and though 
v^e (Jepreqate, tfie sinister vi$W3 of what is. stiled a strong 
government, her weak and imbecile peJky annQunoeher 



efproacha^rafltllage to France.* Necessity isuswally 
described aa the parent of mTcutfen, While the 10990* 
uity of ©very country hat been racked ia the discovery 
of efficient means of aggi^iaeinent, Spaie> from the 
rich produce of her colonies, Is blind to her real advan- 
tage. Silver and gold are a mere circulating medium, 
and pais in exchange for the necessaries and the luxu- 
ries of life : In proportion to their scarcity, or their 
plenty, industry will increase and diminish. The 
treasury of Madrid, thus plentifully supplied With 
those precious metals, does away the obligation of im« 
ploying the accustomed means of commerce and ag- 
riculture for the attainment of wealth* Nursed in efln~ 
encc* she has indulged to an excess, and languishing 
from habitual indolence, she ia co n at itj itiooally with- 
out energy. Though magnificent in her n^ai?^ she is 
the feeblest in her ends; and the crafty design* of ar 
powerful and rapacious neighbor may now seize upoa 
her treasury with impunity, and reduce bar t» splendid 
beggary in a month* The mines of Mexico are the bane 
of her existence— they have plunged her iota actual in* 
anity. Every science, tots at her threshold. Priest-ridden* 
and swallowed up m superstition, the hwpaft intellect* 
are poisoned and degraded* Where she ^ can boast of 
one Vtllena, one Cervantes, and one Quevedo,, she has. 
to blush fa: a thousand Philips. > 

If a loquacious parade of hia skill, and the endless* 
catalogue of cases which be had encountered to com* 
plete radical, cuoes* weae proofaof the ability of the cUf 
nirgoont which* Alfonso pnocured the. duke, Larapedo 

* The recent patricide, attempted by the prince of Asto- 
ria* ; and general Junot's march to Madrid, would seem to 
announce the immediate approach of Un* epoch. 



OFfUHnUHME. M 

was /the,; ablest of the pr o fess ion. Bnt'Whe*her<from;no- 
veky of symptom, {Stubborn viscera of>*be wounoVor 
: the cupidity/ of an< artful jobmaker* his .patient certainly 
-endured a •. king -. and ; painful iHness. Smetkaes de- 
ceived j by appeatioces, -every, happy pcttage: of conval- 
escence t announced to Alfonso a. certainty! of *apee4y re- 
. eoyery-f-^er rcljurtibg-Hwrn fcoiAwkeiah all hope by A 
rapid increase of every iltamened; aspect. 

•The iday .after their arrival, atthe house' whither the 
.duke had been removed,* Sebastian was dispatched to 
Saragossa to i invite clerical assistance in paying the iiast 
obsequies to the ill-fated duches* and her daughter. :8a- 
*agossa<Was the: tity.from.wheoce, Alfonso hadedspsrted 
the Afternoon of that . day < which • Witnessed . the ; hornri 
catastrophe we. have just detailed. )It was . distant only 
>two .leagues, -and Sebastian, without /roueh deiay, ^re- 
turned in company with: one: of the franciscan brothex- 
hood, .of whose superior, father Miguel, we ,shall have 
to *peak hereafter. 

A month ^«d almost eutpifed, attd<the*duke still 4an~ 
guishod in* -state-of ' inauspicious eonvaleseence. 01 
fedgings-were far from tmcorrffortable, and though 'he 
was bow -attended "by 'his own domestiefca, still rthe 
humane disposition of Alfonso attached ; tiimto*fbe%oiI 
of one whose oDvposeal wound he*ad tanooently been 
the -cause. The dtiftte, *oo, ibooame habituated (to Ms 
society, and having jOKperienctid "£a a *tngtilar tfegfee 
4he unwearied -attendance of a totaJ stranger, eotfld 
hove ill sustained *he mUMi gence of tois -departwe. it 
"had beenoruelin Alfonso to-desert him. fth*d4«efi 
$een unjust ; 4br, though the 4ttke 'was «t2N ignorant 
*hat it was "from thim he had reeefoed his wound, ho 
was still entitled 4o a continuation of his presence wfeflc 
he 'languished in so critical a slate. 
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The 'picture before AdfbiiM/preaeiAed^aifmiillalsub* 
ject*4o'fcis atdetit mind. Bat a month since and he 
was an orphan, -whose only patrimony wasuunsunied 
character, and the scanty subsistence of am officer in (he 
service of Spain. Honor, wkbhiin, was a i principle 
not a passion. Unambitious, the* Kant of • his .desire 
was a oompetency stfficienft to remove him ' frem .want. 
He sought independence less for its extrinsic*? advan- 
tage, than to: have the paibibl severity of being indebted 
to another. Educated: in: the school of adversity, he 
had been: taught to place confidence wily in himself. 
With his rudiments he imbibed, as it were, a pre* 
sentiment of his: future destiny. Destitute - of the pros- 
pects as well of berth/ as of fortune, fee had not been nur- 
tured in the loptof expectation. /Blesssd with <a re- 
bust constitution, an open .countenance, and a fine 
-symmetry x>f person, he thadgrownvupto the estate of 
manhood, a perfect specimen of the scholar and the 
gentleman. In the period of one short month a novel 
transition of fortune awaited him, :equaHy remarkable 
for the .sudden change, and the ^distiessing incident 
which produced it. He was to acquire the friend* 
ship and protection of the .first and most powerfcl 
grandee of Spain ! 

The duke had now been too long a sufferer without 
any positive relief. Hitherto the natural vigor of his 
constitution had imparted strength to struggle against 
the anguish of his wound— but now, that tm> medicinal 
virtue was likely to avail, he §rew restless and impatient. 
Languishing uuder .the ^afflictions of body and of mind, 
all his fortitude ibraeofc him and he was last sinking 
A victim to his {hopeless 'state. Happy and oosaposed 
when Alfonso was kv his presence* he was ever 
wretched when absent a moment from his apartment. 
*S Alfonso was concentrated ail his consolation. 
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One morning as. he had entered the. room, from 
whence he had escaped during a short slumber of hi* 
patient to taste: the fresh purity, of the air* the duke 
called him.to hi* bed-side, and grasping him by the 
handy) thus began : . 

" My ; son, for by such an epithet I feel disposed t° 
call you, whither hare you been ? I know I am trouble- 
some* but the goodness of your heart will incline you 
to pardon my importunities.; . From you have I expe- 
rienced kindness and attention 1 had not to expecb— such 
as I can only appreciate) never repay* About to close 
my eyes upon the world ; to yield up an existence no 
longer enviable, I mean to put your friendship, to a 
trial*; Young end unprovided, the charge I am about 
to confide to you may not be- wholly unworthy your at- 
tention. Itiwill* at best, be a poor equivalent for the in- 
convenience I have borne you ; and as it is likely to in- 
volve you in additional concern) I have only to hope 
you will execute .my last desire without reluctance* 
Apology I have none, and though I repeat that no re- 
ward » commensurate with the debt I owe to you, the 
issue will at least accelerate your advancement in your 
profession. < 

« You tdl me you are a subaltern in the infantry. 
From this day* you will consider yourself attached to 
the<royaJ regiment o f I t has long been a, meritorious 
corpse, and: from the glorious honors it has achieved, 
holds a distinguished rank in the estimation of the king, 
who was graciously pleased to confer upon me the com- 
mand on the death of the late colonel A troop is now 
vacant* and I cannot bestow it upon an officer who has 
a greater claim to my patronage* I feel i cannot long 
survive* At my death you will hasten to Madrid, and 
exhibit' my: commission to his majesty* Accompany- 
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ing it wvll be'found a «e*wriaJ 'setting forth »th*T va- 
rious services 1 have performed theatatc.J 

Iffijoyrrig the confidence, and I may ' addlhe <per»oi»t 
friendship of hies majesty^ perhaps*' ther^'shall betrtT 
occasion for this customary formality/ Btft the best of 
princes -are often influenced ty a corrupt'' ministry. 
Nature-was- never more lavish<in the production- of a 
chaste heart, 'than she has'prcrved- herself in Charles the ^ 
Fourth t but, born- a prince, he is essentially above us alkJ 
I know hhn wettV Armed iwfch 'sovereign authority hev 
would not intentionally injure the meanest of .his subw> 
jects; but, 'from the nature of his situations it is ^neces- 
sary he should have servants with whom 4o advise,' and • 
in whom to confide ; and it 4s from Sh6 crafty ambitfe* - 
of the insidious who* choking theiavenees to' hisper- 
son, riot in the spoil of '*n 'Oppressed people. This 
memorial contains also* theealatnky -which has* visited » 
the house of- Aranza. The<title <dks wkhtme»-o Al*f 
fbnso, my heart bleeds afresh n 1 once had* son to- fill' 
the vacancy I now occasion 4o the grandees of thecenwi 
pire— but the chasm most remain*^! have, my self u* 
blame. 99 

Here the duke paused, to give vent to the tears 
which would flow in spite of all fcis efforts; and Alfon- 
so^ taking advantage of the momenty t besought him 10 
think more favorably, «©f his situation* u I assure your 
grace/- said he, * the physician has not began to despair.** 
44 He is deceived, Alfonso/' interrupted the duke— 
« the hand of death is upon me, - One day more,- and all 
my misery is at an end* What others look upon with 
dismay, I hail with joy unspeakable. What others' 
pause upon with doubtful Apprehension, shrink from and 
feel appalled* I embrace with* all my soul* Rank, afflux 
ence, courtly splendor, and ail the pageantry of life; 
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have now no relish left. Joy, nor love, nor worldly 
peace are on this side the grave— already half-interred, 
my mortal part feels cold and cheerless— my immortal, 
warm and animated, glowing with expectation and desire 
ineffable ! — Have I your promise, Alfonso, that you will 
carry my memorial to the throne l" 

u Most solemnly do I pledge myself; but,*' continued 
Alfonso, " do not think so desperately of your condition : 
many happy years are yet in store for you — O ! if 
your grace would-— but ■ ■ " He could add no more : 
—oppressed with the feelings which the scene occa- 
sioned, Alfonso turned aside to conceal the tear which 
glistened ki his eye* 

« Continue, my son," cried the duke, grasping him 
again by the hand — " speak freely : if I have the pow- 
er, your intreaty shall not be vain." 

« It is," rejoined Alfonso, " that you would live, if 
not for yourself, Cor me ! commit me not to a sea of 
endless troubles. Do not abandon me to stings of never- 
ceasing remorse. J was your assassin, and could not 
long survive the consciousness of acquiring honors by 
such bloody means* Know, that lest in the darkness of 
"die night, I wandered imperceptibly into the common 
where you were. You discovered me, and having a 
just cause of suspicion that I was Diego, ran upon nte 
as you did. I viewed you in the light of some desperate 
bandit, wrenched the weapon from your hands as it 
passed beneath my arm, and turned its point back upon 
yourself/' 

" You astonish me, exclaimed the duke." Kind 
heaven ! how happy am I that I missed my aim. Hap- 
py that you told me this S now have I greater cause 
than ever to manifest the place you occupy in my affec- 
tions. - The villain my unhappy star suspected you to be 
vol. t D 
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has poisoned the cup of life, and I sink into the grave, 
blessed with the power of making some atonement for 

the injury innocently intended. But before J bid fare- 

wel to all the world, let me to the point which is. to prove 
the trial of your attachment. 

" I have a niece, Alfonso— young, beautiful, and heir- 
ess to all my wealth. In the convent of St Clare, this 
lovely bud, the last of the houses of Jacca and Aranza, has 
been immured lor years. To introduce her to the world 
was the object of the fatal journey we were upon. 
Poor innocent ] she must never know how the family 
name of Jacca has been tarnished in her brother*. Sister 
to that Diego, who should, alas J have died before, it is 
meet that you who saved her guardian's life should suc- 
ceed him in that office when he dies. Violenta, since 
her father's death, fancies herself without a nearer rela- 
tive than her parental uncle, and I am anxious she should 
continue in that belief. 

" The count Jacca Was my elder brother. He died 
some years back» ' leaving two children Diego and her. 
The count educated to the church arrived to its high- 
est honors, dying bishop of Saragossa and grand inqui- 
sitor of the kingdom of Arragon. Few»jhen venerate 
more the sacred duties of religion than I do, From a 
soldier and a courtier you may discredit a confession 
which savors of the repentant sinner on the verge of 
eternity. But you yourself are a soldier. The purity of 
your mind I have witnessed to admire ; you will agree 
with me that without virtue, honor cannot be, A chris* 
tian I am in its fullest sense ; but no friend to the inter- 
polations which have accumulated to debase it since the* 
days of the primitive church. Charity I hold the choicest 
of its inculcations. I may have pitied the mussulman in 
his mosque ; but my heart would not suffer me to con- 
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tcmn him* My soul is charmed with pure devotion, and 
would be elevated amid a thousand sectarian adorations 
of one almighty being— inspired with as much sublimi- 
ty in the temple at Mecca, as in the apost olick cathedral 
at Rome, v 

"My only difference with my brother was on the 
score of religion — but never once did I presume to intro- 
duce the subject. I knew the habits of his. life, and was 
silent. Unfortunately he fancied, he knew mine, and 
would unceasingly perplex his ingenuity with vain appli- 
cations that I would abandon my profession, and my sup- 
positious pursuits. But, as one of the pillars of the realm, 
I considered until the golden age should revive, the sol* 
dier as useful a character in the kingdom as the bishop; 
of Saragossa : confined to the circumscribed knowledge, 
of clerical life* he likened the government of a kingdom 
to that of a diocese. His practice had never presented 
to his imagination how much more was the facility t* 
deal out precept to the bigotted few, than to restrain tht 
passions of the many. Wedded to his ideal whims, I 
left him, ever to himself— and to the capricious regular 
tions. of his own family. What was the result ?— he mar? 
ried a. woman of fashion after acquiring a meretricious 
dispensation from his holiness the Pope. Srnitten with 
his, wealth, poor woman,, she bartered away her jyu- 
dence for eternal misery, and he who wouidpreskte o*e* 
kingdoms I found his incapacity to subdue a family, 
Educating his son after his. own conceit, he taught him 
dissimulation in place of mapty ingenuousness. Incuk 
eating the belief that this alone wap gospel, and thaf 
heterdox. Without expjainfog the* deformity of vice, he 
vainly preached up the innate beauties of virtue. Pleased 
with the outward piety of the hypocrite he was deceived 
in the rank depravity of the collegian to discover} when 
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tbo late, the complicated vices of a finished vagabond t 
still wkhout conviction, that the habits of the man origi- 
nated in the pernicious education of the boy. 

"Heir to an immense fortune, Diego was- the darling 
prodigal of a blind parent. With every species of de» 
bauchery within his purchase? his unbridled appetite bat* 
ttned on excess. Every rank weed went down ; and bask- 
ing in-the sunshine of pleasure, and brousing awhile on the 
summit of lewdness, till step by step, he plunged head- 
long into the valley of corruption, to- bring infamy upon, 
his family and to become an outlaw to the insulted sta- 
tutes of the realm. Had' he stopped here, I should have 
been- happy still j- but, alas t Alfonso you witnessed the 
accomplishment of my. misery to overtake the progress- 
of hfe villanny . ■ A spectator of the wretched system 
adopted* in his education, T vainly fancied I should yet 
Succeed in curbing his licentious morals* I forgot his 
feibtes, pardoned* the crime which had' outlawed him 
§tom his country, and opened my arms to his protec- 
tion* But what was the return I merited for this ill-judg - 
ed. extension o£my clemency I perceiving no chance of 
recovering the inheritance from which he had' been cut 
off by the intercession of his father with the king, he 
watched a- favorable, moment to realize the diabolical 
Irish oF the roman tyrant b making one neck* of my 
Whole house, he severed" it* hi two, in the hope of the 
Foyaf pardon for, his former* irregularities, when all im- 
pediments were removed to- a dukedom conferred on me 
fbr services highly beneficial to the state* You saved it. 
Jrom pohition, and tike-anotlier Chaerea, dispatched a, 
monster worthy of such a prototype. 

* That the roman people had but one neck, was a d«ics 
*wbrthy»o£ Caligula* 
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Violenta to whom I alhide, » the younger mstetf 
of Diego. There were equal disparity in their 
years as ki their dispositions. Her Etethcr dying 
while she was yet an Infaot, I besought the count t» 
permit her to live with me ; exactly of afe age with my 
Antonio, I wished to make companions of the two, that 
both might equally benefit by the tuition of my beloved 
Elvira.— My capricious brother as yet blind to bis son's 
excesses, and wedded to his erroneous estimate of hu- 
man happiness, returned for answer that she was desti* 
ned for a convent in conformity to that unnatural policy 
of preserving entire to his son the undivided affluence 
and splendor of his title. I was abroad in the service 
of my country, when the accounts of his death were rev 
ceived. To me he bequeathed one half of bis fortune 
Which I accepted of, only to make over to Diego. The 
other moiety was settled upon the convent of St* Clare, 
ill which bi» daughter was destined to take the veil. 
Happily for my niece, her father should eomjfth a pi- 
ous mistake as it regards this lafet.bequeath. In the will 
lam appointed trustee, reserving to me power to no* 
ftinate my successor ; with a clause that nothing but 
the interest shall be the revenue to the convent until Vi* 
oienta shall consent to take the veil " My reverend bro- 
ther,^ dupe to his own avarice, had no doubt that his 
daughter would prefer pious splendor to starvation ; ner 
ver contemplating that, as trustee and with no excessive 
generosity, I should not only exert my. influence against 
such a determination, on the part of Violenta, but offer to 

her an asylum in my family. The abbess has long, 

but ineffectually, struggled to draw from her the hateful 
-vow. But' the aversion of Violenta to a monastick life 
is unconquerable, and my chief hope te release her from 
confinement is a compromise with the convent. Bo** 
D Z 
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sessedofmy fortune,- she can well dispense with her 
own* Hasten tckfaer Alfonso at my death, comfort hea 
in distress,, and prepare her for the new seen* she is. 
about to engage in. She has charm*, to. captivate : ; V 
wish* above all things, a mutual passion — would to 
God itmaybe-so b. you are worthy of each other* and 
may* your first love he JessfiCtal than mine. Let her,' 
however, continue in ignorance of- her* brother's" guilt: 
The knowledge of his vice* win* poison her happiness? 
I have appointed yw executor of my will, and her guar- 
dian, Ijmow none in whose honor and virtue I can sa 
well repose a trust so sacred. I owe this confidence to*, 
youi in gratitude— it is the best security for the nature 
happiness of my niece." 

Alfonso stood in route astonishment ;.the rapid sucr 
oession of ideas which^floattd upon his mind,. deprived 
him ofcall power to express, sufficiently the weight of 
obligation for so lingular an instance of affection from a 
stranger. Unused te< kind expressions • of friendship* 
habituated to disappointments, innured to the vicissitudes - 
of Kfe, aad abandoned by the world at large* h» feelings 
on the present occasion are difficult to be described. The 
duke read the commotion he had produced r and^rightly 
appreciating the nature of 'Alfonso's feelings, hastened 
to relieve- them. He renewed his professions of "grati- 
tude, called him again by the endearing appellation of 
son, and concluded by urging him to the execution of 
jhis trust. 

If Alfonso hesitated a moment it was not because he 
was undecided in the nature of his reply. Transported 
by the repeated assurances of the duke's affection, and 
the complexion of that confidence reposed in him, her 



4* BEttt&ADE. ifS 



Was solicitous to express hk obligation in- language a* 
powerful as were hi? feelings. 

* Thanks to my God," cried the duke Ibr the tranquil- 
Bty of my mind— but stay — there » one thing yet 
which still remains to be performed. That, Alfonso/* 
he added, with solemn emphasis, u you cannot do, though 
you may aid me in its accomplishment. In the capital 
of Arxagon. dwells a good and virtuous man- He is a 
monk, and many a time have I joined ir& the enthuai- 
astick plaudits of an admiring multitude— many a time 
have I myself been witness to the generous principles 
which adorn his mind. Numberless, are the instances- 
of his charitable and benevo lent disposition* He it is* 
Alfonso, above all men I have a desire to converse with 
before I quit the unsubstantial pleasures of this world, 
Saragpssa is not far from this— may I request you to 
see him; his name is Miguel, superior of the Francisr 
can monastery.— Tell him. who I am— the condition 
1 am in, and the nature of my request. He knows me. 
Well and will guess my meaning." 

Alfonso departed in conformity : he was curious to 
develope the motives, which so suddenly occasioned the 
duke to send for the monk. He retraced the conversa- 
tion they had. just had ; but without effect. His curio* 
sity was roused, but not : satisfied L the solemnity with 
which he spoke, too, was remarkable. He recollected 
the habits of the duke ; compared them with those of a-, 
monk, but all were, of no avail. It was a mystery which 
baffled his understanding* 

At length arrived at the monastery, it was some tim& 
before he could gain admission. When conducted into, 
the presence of the. abbot, he was struck with his phy- 
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siognomy; he had expected to meet a cold, haughty, 
and austere conventual, and beheld a pleasing image of 
venerable philanthropy. Having ^delivered his brief 
message, the good old man turned aside in deep medi- 
tation ; his rapid- stride, his anxious inquiries, and the 
sudden changes of his countenance, confirmed Alfonso 
in the mystery he suspected and redoubled his curiosity. 
He endeavored to draw from the abbot some explanation, 
but without effect. 

"The duke Aranza, at the point of death," cried Mi- 
guel recovering from his reverie, " and I stiH here ?— • 
pray be seated my son." 

In a short time he entered with a letter in his hand. 
* My son," said he, w it is impossible to leave the convent 
at this moment— to-morrow I shall be master of ihy time* 
Brother Ambros'u* whTaccompany you to the duke; take 
with you this letter, it will revive his drooping spirits • 
but hasten back with all dispatch." 

Alfonso did as he was desired. The duke no sooner 
read the letter, than his countenance announced the pro- 
phetick promises of the monk. His spirits became 
more lively and animated* even his bodily pain exhibited 
symptoms of decrease. The following day Alfonso was 
again dispatched to the monastery, more and more ama- 
zed at all he saw. Miguel asked with a smile if his as- 
surances had been verified. tt I knew it" he cried— " my 
medicine riever fails, permit me to offer you some re- 
freshment my soft;. Til attend you presently to the 
duke." 
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CHAPTER IIL 



It lias been mentioned that Alfonso was an officer 
1n the Spanish service. The regiment of , in 

which he served in the rank of lieutenant, formed part 
of the legion which lined the frontiers of Portugal, whe» 
a rupture, between the two kingdoms, was expected in 
the fear 179—. A few months antecedently to the period 
we now speak of, all differences having been accommo* 
dated the troops, to the exception of a few, were recal- 
led and Alfonso's regiment marched into Arragon hav* 
ing the city of Saragossa for its head-quarters. He had 
been attached to this eorps from his first debut in the 
Spanish army— comprising a period of something less* 
than three years. The same colonel was still tn com- 
mand ; and the good understanding which uniformly 
subsisted among the officers in general, together with 
the character of the regiment itself, had preserved its 
original staff to the exception of one or two death. 
vacancies. 

The profession of a soldier is at best an idle life, and 
ever the parent of ennui to an active mine}. But fond 
6f letters, and the*cultivation of science, Alfonso suffer- 
ed little depression from the endless uniformity of his 
condition. The hours which intervened the duties of 
his profession, were parcelled out in select variety. 
Temperate in his living, and chaste in his conversation, 
be was never observed in the midnight bacchanalian. 
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Lively in his humor, and sprightly in his imagination, 
the sallies of his wit were distinguished by feeling, mo- 
desty and deference* When bo longer pleased with 
the convivial board, or when the prattling of a vain gal- 
lant, cards, or a tedious circumlocution of parade eti- 
quette ceased to entertain, he would retire from the mess 
room to seek it among the families he knew, or realize 
H in study and retirement. Honored by the friendship 
of his commander, beloved by his brother officers, and 
courted by a few families of distinction in the neighbor* 
hood, he was as happy as one without relations, and ft 
mysterious cloud about his birth, could expect. 

From the officers of the regiment he selected one as 
the companion of all his visits, the associate in all his 
studies, and the confidant in all his secrets— no 1 there 
was one secret he had preserved entire— it was his n*r 
tive country and the singular events of his youth. Cap* 
tain Bernard was his senior in years as well as in rank* 
Like himself, chaste in sentiments and fond oF science* 
he was brave) humane, honorable in his dealings, sincere 
and permanent in his attachments. There was another 
circumstance which contributed much, not only to the 
foundation of their intimacy, but to strengthen their 
mutual friendship. All their brother officers were afflu- 
ent and chiefly younger sons of nobility. Alfonso's only 
subsistence was his pay ; and Bernard though he enjoy- 
ed an annuity, purchased from the wreck of his family, 
once opulent, it was slender in itself, and inadequateAo 
contend against the extravagance which surrounded hmu 
Happy for both they had resolution to withstand the 
folly of their associates, and philosophy sufficient to per- 
severe in an abstraction ' from superfluity. Both mana* 
ged so well in the arrangement and distribution of their 
finances, that they realized a parity of appearance with 
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iheir associates, even in the, practice of a steady system 
-of economy. 

There is a happy mUture of honor and noble frank- 
ness of disposition in the military character, which 
seems peculiar to the profession. Ever conspicuous, 
it is the spontaneous effusion of genuine patriotism and 
unsophisticated honesty. The habits «f a soldier might 
incline many to doubt the existence of sentiments seem* 
ingly foreign to the din of arms, and the passive ma- 
chines of a ruling faction ; but distinct from the mass 
of the people, he is habituated to the peculiar preju- 
dices of his associates ; and the heart untainted by the 
selfish passions which inflame the votaries of wealth,' he 
is equally prompt to avenge the enemies of his, coun- 
try and the insult offered to himself as susceptible to 
the appeal of indigence and ailliciion. How different 
tfce character of the intriguing courtier, the commer- « 
cial speculist, the quibbling lawyer, or the heated zea- 
lot ! The soldier's acceptation of honor is undeviating. 
In the latter, where we might record one single instance 
of generous feeling, there would be ten to poison and 
obliterate the tribute we would bestow. Beyond this, 
however, we cannot applaud. The idle life of a soldier 
rarely spares him f om reproach. Intemperance is a 
vice not only as it regards the morals of the man, but 
as it impairs and destroys the constitution :*— she is 
the, offspring of idleness— the twin sister of play. 

Beloved by all their messmates the* society of Rer* 
nard and Alfonso was eagerly courled, and various the 
stratagems imployed to decoy them to the hazard-table. 
Although in this regiment it was not encouraged* per- 
haps, to, an equal extent with other corps in the ser* 
vice, yet it was too predominant ; and sensible of the 
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insidious influence of the passion, both obstinately de- 
clined every overture which was made. 

Alfonso was indebted to his friend for advice on this 
as well as on other subjects. He had not experienced 
the advantages of precept Bernard had ; and though 
he too lost his father before he was sensible of the mis- 
fortune, he had a mother I From her he acquired the 
rudiments of virtue — to her he was indebted for the 
rich endowments of his mind. She it was who taught 
him the history of that father he had never known, 
and the lesson had its influence with the son. She de- 
scribed this father as the best, the tendere.st of husbands 
»— one who was once affluent ; but play, cursed play, 
though it never changed his affections, it ruined his 
fortune, and drove him from affluence to a cottage ! 

Not long after, the regiment became stationary in the 
vicinity of Saragossa. Bernard returned unusually 
late from a party to which Alfonso also had been invi- 
ted ; but to which, by reason of military duty, he could 
not attend. As was the custom of Bernard, he enter- 
ed the apartment of his friend in order to take a part- 
ing glass before he retired to his own. He was un- 
commonly reserved, and after finishing a goblet of wine 
.and water, he threw himself into a chair lost in medi- 
tation. Alfonso, struck with the peculiar reserve of his 
friend, entreated an explanation ; but the only answer 
returned by Bernard, after replenishing his goblet, was 
* god bless you my boy — here's pleasant dreams*" He 
drank again, was silent and withdrew. 

Satisfied with the lively pleasantry of the salutation^ 
Alfonso once more courted that repose from which he 
Jiad recently been disturbed. 

It was their practice too to eat breakfast together The 
countenance of Bernard; as he entered in the morning* 
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still preserved, though in a less degree, the gravity 
which marked it the evening before. Alfonso en- 
deavored to give a pleasant turn ^conversation. He 
mentioned one or two ludicrous incidents which had 
occurred at the mess-table in the absence of his friend. 
" By the bye, Bernard," said he, " the marquis dined 
with us to-day. He was quite witty — full of spirits, 
and all that agreeable humor for which he is extolled. 
Story after story, anecdote upon anecdote, he measur- 
ed out in such pleasing variety, as to engross the atten- 
tion of the whole table. Never was he more agreeable ; 
—charmed alike by the retentiveness of his memory, 
and the happy novelty of his invention, with reluctance 
I quitted his society. By the way, he mentioned an 
anecdote of general T— — : you know him, Ber- 
nard — the french minister at Madrid. What a brutal 
and degenerate mind must he inherit, who would out- 
rage the prerogative of a husband, by the exercise of 
flagellation, and delight in the blood and tears of a fe- 
male whose unhappy destiny should have associated 
her with a monster equally conspicuous in the moral 
world, for depravity in the annals of revolution, as in 
the physical for that grimy foliage which besets his 
countenance :— well has he been designated by the 
appellation of don Whiskerando— — " 

"You surprize me," cried Bernard — u if this should 

be the character of T , I forever disown him as 

a countryman." 

" It is but too true," replied Alfonso, u and I am as- 
sured that his unhappy wife unable longer to endure 
the treatment of her husband, and in order to avoid a 
death too often menaced, has been compelled to flee 
•the sanctuary, formed by god and nature for the felicity 
t)f .her tender sex, with no other prospect ofasubsi*- 
voi.. t E 
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tehee than what she can hope from the votaries of 
fashion, in the disposal of fringe, brocade, and ribbon? 
at a boutique in the capital ■ " 

« Monster r exclaimed Bernard, and again .relapsed 
into his reverie. 

More and more at a loss to account for so singular 
an alteration in the spirits of his friend, and unable to 
repress his increasing curiosity, Alfonso insisted upon 
a knowledge of the uneasiness which preyed upon his 
spirits. 

" Nothing, of consequence." cried Bernard. 

« If of no consequence," rejoined Alfonso, "Why- 
hesitate to ajlay my suspicions — if of too great mo- 
ment for my ear, as I begin to, apprehend, I shall de- 
sist froip farther ,in|reaty — but not surely to fe^J tjie 
less uneasiness, Bernard, for this breach of confidence 
between us, and for your personal safety *' 

" Good god," exclaimed Bernard, " and can Alfonso 
think thus meanly of his friend i nothing has occurred 
in the smallest to involve my personal safety-— hut 
something: fc> beget a strange enthusiasm in my senti- 
ments, and to create a tumult in my mind which I fear 
you are little likely to suppress. I entered your quar- 
ters last night determined to communicate what had > 
happened ; but I felt ashamed to own what I had no 
resolution to abandon ; and I quitted you in the hope 
of sleeping away a scheme, I had planned to execute, 
or fall in the attempt. The day dawned, and my reso- 
lution was still unshaken. I meditated upon my pil- 
low ; and the genius of dreams hovered o'er me in my 
sleep to allure me, not from my plan, but to direct me 
in its operation. I suspeeted you would smile at my 
conceit, or throw obstacles in my way, and I was re- 
solved to abuse your confidence rather than expose my 



OF BELGRADE. 47 



foible to your ridicule or to be thwarted in my views. 
You have detected me ; and because I have been guil- 
ty of assaulting that friendship, 1 am so anxious to 
cherish, you shall be at full liberty to laugh at my ex- 
pense. Listen then, and without interruption ; but 
seek hot to estrange me from my purpose, romantick 
as you may call it. It is a scheme, Alfonso, wild and 
chimerical; of much delicacy in its operation, and re- 
plete with danger — calculated to affect every future 
moment of my life, and upon whose issue my future 
happiness greatly depends. Suddenly resolved, it is 
not the less irrevocable. It stole upon me uncourted, 
unpremeditated ; laid under contribution were all the 
affectipns, and as the chaos of the mind subsided* it 
alone was left the undisputed passion of my breast. 

" You may remember,'* continued Bernard, « to have 
heard the name of Mariana ?— '* 

«* What ! w interrupted Alfonso j u do you allude to the 
daughter of the marquis de CassaCalvo, who is soon to 
take the veil V* 

" The same," rejoined Bernard, w she who all Arra- 
gon so justly pities*— the obdurate heart of whose father 
all abhor.— Last night I heard her story for the first 
time *— It roused every latent sentiment of my breast 
and in a moment I resolved to espouse her cause,. to free 
her from engagements loathsome to her soul, and by 
restoring to the world a jewel so formed to please and to 
adorn, secure the plaudits of an approving conscience. 
Her tale is shoHfbut full of interest, 

tt 'the character and the affluence of the marquis, am- 
ply illustrate what chicane and industry can accomplish 
—In his youth he embarked for the island of Cuba, a 
nee l y adventurer, without family, destitute of friends, 
and poorly clad. His father a plodding mechanic* ' 
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Gallicia, was barely capable of affording to an only son 
the rudiments of his mother tongue, the principles of 
arithmetick and a short period of instruction in the art 
of writing. As a child he discovered a ready appre- 
hension, he even passed amid the circle of his father's 
acquaintance as a lad of promising merit* The boy 
was certainly assiduous in application to the little he was 
taught, and by dint of perseverance soon excelled in 
penmanship. 

" On his arrival at Havanna, fye experienced the ad- 
vantage of this talent. A planter took him by the hand 
— a man deficient in every thing but wealth ; who pos- 
sessed extensive plantations without constitution to en- 
joy, or a relation to inherit them ; reaping immense crops 
without ascertaining their annual amount, unless from 
entire dependance upon the honesty of his ill-fed slaves, 
and the notches upon a perennial bamboo ; whose in- 
crease of number, with the addition of a massy crucifix, 
had by this time well nigh filled the bed-chamber of its 
asthmatick occupant Such was the man who first em- 
ployed the young adventurer, nor had the latter much 
cause to regret the adoption of such a master. True, his 
patience and fortitude were long put to. a severe trial ; 
many a year had he to support the caprice of a disposition 
soured by illness^ and habituated to all. the arbitrary con- 
troul to which abject slavery inures the mind - h but perse* 
vering in every effort to please,, he was m. the end suc- 
cessful to outlive the privations of dependance and his be- 
nefactor. On bis employer's death, to the exception of 
one or two trifling legacies* he found himself in the full 
possession of ail his p*x>perty,. real and personal, to the 
amount of owe rmUion of dollars. 

" The moment he had consigned the ashes.of his be- 
nefactor tathe graces* and the short period of mourning 
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to which he was subtle enough to conform, had expired ; 
awav were thrown the sable ensigns of assumed sorrow, 
along with that outward show of frugal economy which 
had been the distinguished characterise ick of his par* 
simonious. predecessor. On each of his plantations 
were erected forthwith a commodious dwelling -, and 
having purchased a magnificent mansion in Havanna, 
he fitted it up in a style of unrivalled splendor. Wealth 
is ever a sufficient introduction to the first circle of 
society ; and the once needy and indigent gallicianin 
the prime of life, found himself courted by all who had 
pretensions to what the capricious world denominates 
taste &nd fashion. But unsatisfied with the unqualified 
estimation in which he was held by the inhabitants of 
the island, he became ambitious of more extended 
patronage, and sighing for something beyond the ap- 
probation of a colony, he resolved to revisit the capital 
of the .Spanish empire. Every relative he had were 
already gone. The idle tattling of a gossiping parent 
was now hushed in the silence of the tomb, and no 
trace of kindred left to blur the entree of the nabob to 
the follies and dissipation of a courtly circle. His in- 
troduction to the throne was thus unattended with 
difficulty ; nor was he displeased with the reception 
with which royalty marked his presentation. 

« It has been affirmed with justice, that the i end of 
ambition becomes a means :' and having run* riot for 
a while amid the giddy scenes of pleasure—avarice, the 
predominant passion of his mind, fanned the embers of 
yet wealthier accumulation. He was, indeed* fasci- 
nated with dissipation.; but surmounting the barriers 
to. its attainment with such an ea&y stride, it was diffi- 
cult to forget the value of gold and he had yet to lose 
sight of a scrupulous attention to the price of his enjoy- 
E 2 
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ment. The government of Cuba becoming vacant at 
this period, he remembered the splendor and emolu- 
ment of the office* and as it was usually a prelude to 
a title) his enamored fancy fired every nerve to secure 
the nomination.. Low cunning and finesse, with a 
seasonable application of his purse, procured the appoint* 
ment, and he returned to. that spot, so recently quitted, 
as marquis de Cassa Calvo, with the rank of captain- 
general, and governor of the island of Cuba and its de- 
pendencies. 

" Thus clothed wkh supreme authority, now conver- 
sant in colonial trade, and the perquisites of his office, 
he was no way scrupulous in the multiplication of 
douceurs. The abuses and Wanton, confiscations of 
this mercenary wretch, are to be found in the re- 
cords of the Moro ; whose dungeons, echoed long with 
the sighs of the. unhappy, victims of his persecution. 
« Having filled the situation for the usual period, his 
recal was an happy tiding to the island ; and he re- 
turned to . Spain- with no insignificant appendage to- 
courtly parade. His fortune was now double to what 
it was ; and having learned, amid the routine of office, 
to spend his money with a better grace, he began to* 
drink deeply of the intoxicating pleasures of Madrid. 
In the progress of time he had the good fortune to 
succeed in his addresses? to a lady more celebrated for 
her beauty than private fortune ; the blandishments of 
her charms and family connexion were all her preten- 
tions. The marquis was affluent, he was yetr ensla- 
ved by avarice : but his ambition outrun this insatiable 
desire in order to enoble. his issue with that blood of 
which he wasdestitute himself. The marchioness reali- 
zed the expectations, of all conversant with the amiable 
disposition of her heart, and her husband not the least 
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of the number. She proved an excellent wife, and by 
a happy art of indulging the whims and caprices of her 
lord, succeeded in retaining his affections, and giving 
a better polish to the manners he imported from a 
west-ihdian climate. For four years he enjoyed the 
blessings of an amiable companion, an. exemplary mo- 
ther — the luxury of one real friend f they had but one 
child. In this girl was centered every hope ; but alas I 
it was soon to lose the protection of one who might 
have saved it from the misery which awaited it* 

"•The death of the marchioness was 8 deep wound to 
the happinessvof the marquis. He felt it with all the 
poignancy of deep affliction, and well he taight In 
this inestimable woman he found the value of real 
friendship v with her it vanished, and once more he 
became the victim of his unruly passions. Substantial 
as was his grie£ it had to boast of no lengthened dura- 
tion t it soon subsided amid the scenes of dissipation 
whkh he entered. After a series of years, in which 
he impaired his constitution, and lowered himself in 
the estimation of the virtuous, he formed the vain 
arid unnatural project of retrieving his lest repu- 
tation by an interested match for his daughter. Mari- 
ana had grown up m loveliness, and all the amiable 
accomplishments of her departed mother. He 
therefore resolved to take advantage of the publick 
estimation of his child, and to sacrifice her hap- 
piness on the altar of his own lawless, ambition. 
Don Raymond is one of those gadflies whkh feed 
upon the foibles of society — continually busie^in. the 
scent of calumny— flying from house to. house for 
fresh materials of slanderous enterprize, in order to 
serve up the corrupted game be has been pursuing— 
hated, yet courted jl detested by every one*, yet weh* 
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corned wherever he goes. Destitute of principle ov 
honor, Raymond has no recommendation beyond the* 
advantage of birth and overgrown riches*. Yet such-' 
was the husband selected by her father, for the lovel jr 
Mariana. Raymond met his intended bride, and was 
satisfied with her fioifUa •, as he styled them, in his 
phraseology. Proposals were offered corresponding- 
to the views of the marquis, and the manage contract 
finally settled ^nd drawn up- Poor Mariana was ig- 
norant of the plot She had seen Raymond only to ab- 
hor him. His vile principles were no. secret, and she 
had often snurned his attention with disgust. before she 
was called upon to receive him as a husband. The-* 
whole circle of her acquaintance pealed with the ap- 
proaching nuptials prior to her own knowledge of the 
plot in embryo. Already was she, pitied before she 
was sensible how much she . needed compassion. 
Every one dep'.ored the misery of the bride ere she: 
knew she had a lover. Guess then her astonishment 
when she became acquainted with the report 1 unable 
to reconcile to her belief the .proposals, which were in- 
timated by her father* she ingenuously confessed her 
abhorrence of her suitor. Ala? ! she knew not what it 
was to irritate a brutal parent. The marquis equally 
confounded at an opposition tie never suspected, first 
assured himself of the reality of her objectioato por- 
tray, to the frantick Mariana, the shocking deformities* 
of her father's mind. She prayed, she kneeled and 
wept, conjured him to remember how she loved, how 
obedient she had been to his former commands, and 
concluded in a strain ofpathetick eloquence, an affecting 
appear to his compassion. Unavailing were her efforts, 
neither pity nor tenderness were the inmates of hist 
bosom. In place of operating in her favor, it made him* 
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onlythe more exasperated — destitute . of feeling him- 
self, he was callous to the feelings of others. Habituated 
to controul, the opposition of his daughter was rank 
rebellion against the ordinances of god ancl of man. 
He recognized the relation between a parent and his 
offspring ; but it was in the light of that long exploded 
doctrine which subsisted in the darker ages; and he 
quitted the presence of his distracted child, leaving to 
her the option either to marry Raymond, or to be im- 
mured for life in the convent of St. Clare I 

" For the first time Mariana began to experience* 
with poignant severity the loss of her dead mother. 
Her remembrance of her was faint; but she was no 
stranger to her recorded virtues. Without a friend to 
advise, or in whom to confide, she sunk under the 
wretched despondency of her situation ; arid for one 
entire nionth she never quitted her bed, consumed by 
a dangerous fever which seemed to baflfe alj medical 
skill." 

" The marquis made daily inquiries after her health. 
As her disorder increased his heart would admit tjegrees 
of pulsation— .remorse we cannot call it. As her fever 
abated so his agitation subsided ; but no indication pf 
tenderness soothed her convalescence. His sentiments 
remained unshaken, and she survived a dangerous ill- 
ness to be once more tortured with his haleful com- 
mands. ' ' 

"Poor Mariana, driven to the sad alternative of a 
cloister, or' an abhorred alliance,' began seriously to re- 
flect upon the conduct she should pursue: To disobey 
her father would rob her of the fascinating charms of a 
society she had every requisite to adorn > but that socie- 
ty was> alas t unenviable with the conditions annexed. 
Vanity would whisper the varied pleasures of a life o f 
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gaiety^ her claims to admiration, and the thousands she 
would enslave by the effulgence of her charms. « Love/ 
exclaimed Dissipation, i how ridiculous !— he is your 
husband tis true, but, lud, what is a husband ?— a silly 
toy 1 fit only to prbtect you against insult ; but unfit f 
share those charms which thousands may envy him, 
-—some participate.' Chastity shuddered at the brink 
which innocence was upon. Every passion of the 
human mind passed in review. The whole cata- 
logue of good and bad was opened to her inspection t 
each as they invited happiness or misery, stood arrayed 
in perfect ortjer and separate distinction. Now had she 
perused the world in. all its forms. She paused, and shut 
the book, to become an involuntary exile, from its 
contents V 9 

Bernard heaved a deep sigh as he mentioned the reso- 
lution of the unhappy Mariana, and fixing his eye upon. 
Alfonso's, seemed to ask whether he was animated with 
sentiments similar to his own. Alfonso inquired 
whether the release of Mariana was the object he had in 
view ? 

" Exactly so," he exclaimed, " that is my resolve*— 
I shall try though I sacrifice my life in the attempts- 
Observing a smile on the countenance o£ Alfonso? 
he blushed* but it was the blush of conscious in- 
tegrity. " By heavens," he continued, " you may 
smile, call my project romantick, or walling the 
knight-errantry of the hero of La Mancha— but you 
shall not wean me from a purpose, the foundation of 
which is humanity, the accomplishment reputable, and 
whose failure cannot be dishono r » . * 

" You mistake me, Bernard/' cried Alfonso,. 4 < I 
cannot censure a laudable enterprize, but what is tic 
bject you have in view— what your motives ?'* 
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* ( Motives !" exclaimed Bernard, " is the tale you 
have heard no motive 1" your feelings must he formed 
of different materials from "what I had imagined : 
should you not -commiserate the unhappy case of Ma- 



riana 



?»> 



" I do commiserate," said Alfonso, u hut how ame- 
liorate her situation *' 

" By relieving her," rejoined Bernard. 

w What next '" exclaimed Alfonso, " where place 
your fair dulcenea after delivering her from the con- 
vent r 

Bernard paused — " In truth,*** said he* " you con- 
fuse me now, my friend. But why should I conceal 
my heart from Alfonso ! I love her— yes j strange 
and incredible though it be, I love her whom I never 
saw ! Listen to the scheme, and should you app ove 
it, aid me with your counsel, but do not imagine you 
can dissuade me from the pursuit. I shall endeavor 
to affect an interview, or at least convey to Mariana a 
knowledge of my attachment and my commiseration 
for her hapless condition— tell her who and what I 
am— .paint in every lively color the sincerity of an 
honorable passion— dwell upon the privations of the 
conventual, the cheerless uniformity of monastick life, 
the futility of ascetick virtues, and the criminality at- 
tached to a voluntary desertion of the social duties— • 
contrast the gloomy prospect which awaits a renuncia- 
tion of the world, with the charm? of social intercourse, 
the soft blandishments of congenial sediment, and the 
perpetual felicity o< mutual attachment. Such is the 
outline of the argument I intend to use. In such a 
cause, and for such an object it were impossible to 
convey to you in minute detail all I would urge'; but 
when I set me down to breathe forth my soul to Ma- 
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riana, my pen will be eloquence itself This done, 
should she decline my offer, I shall then, but not till 
then, shall I endeavor to forget her. If, on the other 
hand, she should listen to my proposals, instantly I 
quit the regiment, and abandoning the profession of 
arms, retire to my paternal cottage, rich in the posses- 
sion of a wife I do not despair to love. 

« Last night I was told she was present at our march 
into Saragossa, and that stationed at the window with 
her from whom I learned this incident, she recognized 
us two, inquired our names and lavish with encomiums, 
praised our soldier-like appearance. Of you, Alfonso, 
I am informed she was particularly attentive. There 
was something nobly characteristick in your deport- , 
xnent, something peculiarly interesting in your physi- 
ognomy, which she confessed she had seldom witness- 
ed. Never before did I listen to the commendations 
of my friend without grateful satisfaction, and without 
feeling an inward pride at a compliment so flattering 
to the choice of my affections : bilt this expression 
coming home to the heart at a period when it was not 
itself, at the moment when heated by the tumultu- 
ous disorder of soft piercing emotions, the green 
6treaks of suspicious love broke wildly in. For the 
first time was I envious, of the encomiums heaped upon 
my friend. In my delirium I even hated you— yes, 
maddened by jealousy, I was base enough to curse 
Alfonso !° 

Alfonso though he could not reconcile to himself the 
novelty of so eccentrick a passion was by no means hos- 
tile to the 'project. He esteemed Bernard : it was a 
mutual sentiment, and he was ever ready to lose his 
life in any cause his friend embarked. That which " 
now engrossed the attention' of Bernard was singular 
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enough ; but he knew b» incorruptible honor, and he 
was satisfied his intentions toward Mariana were truly 
so. They separated for the morning in the duty of the 
regiment, Alfonso promising to digest Bernard's plan 
and to offer any new suggestions which might occur 
to him at their next private interview* 



CHAPTER IV- 



The history of Alfonso's early life having little or no 
.connexion with the transactions already detailed, we used 
the freedom of suppressing it for a while, in order to in- 
troduce it with more perspicuity and less interruption to 
the general thread of the narrative. Even Bernard, 
great as was the friendship, so long and so mutually 
subsisting between them, had yet to learn it There 
were some particulars which even Alfonso himself 
could not explain ; and though he had no secret which 
he feared to repose in the heart of so tried a friend, yet 
was he anxious to treat as little upon the subject as was 
consistent with their mutual confidence, in the hope, 
however faint that hope, of discovering at no remote 
period some clue to unravel the mystery of his birth. 
An adventure, however, fraught with the most perplex- 
ing doubts, occurred in the course of this day (we mean 
the day of Bernard's confession) which no longer ad- 
mitting of his wonted reserve, and standing in much 
need of advice, he resolved to impart to Bernard every 
incident connected with himself. 
vol. i F 
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Massing the ttssswam shortly after parting with 
Bernard) he Was attracted tey m unusual noise winch in- 
duced' Kim to ascend ami inquire into the -causa. A 
dui^rof'hfebrottoer oftt^Sy am«*g Whom h* disco- 
vered Bernard, formed a rirderoWHl a -figure wfetse 
odd gestures and ftatastkk appearance invited Ms curi* 
osity. The instant he was observed, the circle was 
thrown open, himself hurried into the throng and placed 
by the side of the party-colored hero of their merriment. 
Displeased at this rude interference he protested against 
it with a warmth uncommon to his disposition. This 
only added to the general mirth, and the consequences 
might have proven tin pleasant tnitfbrfhe interference of 
Bernard. " Pooh," exclaimed he, " it is what all of us 
have submitted to. Surely Alfonso Will not interrupt 
*he general harmdny<^all of \-i» have partake* of the 
ceremony-fetich' one has had bis {prtune told* and why 
should he murmur at his turn." 

« Is that all," cried Alfonso, resuming his wonted 
composure, « I -am ashamed my ignorance- shoaid bare 
betrayed me into error. Mr. Necromancer proceed ; 
but be sure to give me a good fortune or give me 
none." * • 

Having seated himself upon a tripod designed with 
pointed characters, to coincide with the unique* costume 
of its owner, Alfonso waited in perfect mdtffecence the 
commencement of the ceremony. 

"Look me fullinthe face," cried the ffcororaaflcer 
in broken Spanish. 

Alfonso did as he ; was desired ; twr dbtfld fie 4 resist a 
Bmile at the affected astonishment,* aiid fatociM prene^ 
tration depicted 1 u^orf thy 'features of ' the inotthtebat* 1 . 
At length 1 he proceeded' in W solemn, measured', rbic&tb 
repeat what all around imagtnedihe' usual cant^ndyphTa* 
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seotogy of such impostor* ; but ki a moment to over- 
turn the incredulity of Alfonso, paraiize his frame, and 
fill his aott) with awful consternation. That voice I 
that language. 1 tho*e features too. I all were familiar to 
his wondering senses. " Gracious god !" exclaimed 
he, inwardly, " am I not a far distant wanderer from my 
native country, changed from youth to manhood ? Se- 
cret as the grave have I s 4>een-^-n,one,here have know* 
iec)ge who or what I am /—what then art thou, myste- 
rious man, who, by the incantations of thy raagick spell, 
spreads wide the volume of my life i whose occult sci- 
t ence, soaring beyond the contingency of the future, pe- 
netrates the mansion of the soul to read the record of 
the past !" He paused, yet wished to speak— he must 
be hfard-rhe wished for more; but dared not ask. 
The magician read the agitation of his mind, and prac- 
tising upon the credulous perplexity be had created, en- 
treated his composure, but peremptorily demanded si- 
lence. It was indeed difficult for Alfonso to dissemble, 
in the perturbed state of hU mind occasioned by what 
he had seen and heard ; but he succeeded and without 
creating any farther notice, than a burst of laughter from 
his comrades, when they heard the mountebank pro- 
nounce his countenance void of intelligence, he suc- 
ceeded in effecting his retreat, with every syllable indeli- . 
bly imprinted on his mind. 

Bernard followed close upon his heels, and both reach- 
ed Alfonso's apartment at the same instant. They 
entered, and Alfonso having locked the door threw him- 
self upon hi? bed exhausted by the wild tumult of his 
thoughts. 

lt What is the matter— speak) Alfonso I" exclaimed 
Bernard— he was silent ; but the cpatracted brow, and 
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bewildered vividness of his eye betrayed the delirium of 
his mind. 

"Tishe!" fociferated Alfonso, as he grasped the 
handle of his sword—" unlock the door and let the 
demon pass ■ " 

" Who, what f f cried Bernard, who began to sus- 
pect he was deranged in his intellects. 

44 And canst thou not see him ?— look— there the fiend 
stands — I see him still — there— he aims a poignard at 
xny breast." 

Confirmed in his suspicion, Bernard forcibly detain- 
ed him in his bed, from which he was springing with 
his sword already drawn. After a short pause, he be- 
came less intranquil, and seizing the hand of his friend, 
exclaimed, " Oh 1 Bernard, did you know all, you would 
eease to wonder at my perturbation. None of you, I 
hope, understood the language of the necromancer l %% 

« None !•' cried the astonished Bernard—" was hi? 
jargon intelligible to you ?" 

tt Too well T understood it. Sit down and youll be- 
satisfied. 

" You may remember that after having fixed me up- 
on his tripod, he commanded me to look him in the face 
— I did so, and smiled at what I too precipitately imagi* 
ned to be the conceited foolery of such impostors. Soon 
was I undeceived. The past transactions of my youth 
were told— my native language, long unheard, now 
sounded its sweet accents in my ear ; — petrified by a 
shock so sudden, I scrutinized his countenance, left no 
feature unobserved ; every lineament was familiar to my 
wondering. eyes — but I knew him not. Securely mask- 
ed in the habiliments of his art, and in the ravages of 
impairing time, I was confirmed that I had seen the 
n>an without the power of recollecting when or where. 
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He \caJJied m,e by my real name— mentioned many 
anecdotes of my boyish years, and finished with a clue, 
to the unravel ment of my mysterious birth." 

" Impossible i" exclaimed Bernard. 

« Tis too true." 

" But wherefore," interrupted Bernard, « did you ask 
no more ?* 

« I was commanded to avoid the suspicion of the 
by-standers, and to preserve his secret until I should 
pursue the directions which he gave me." 

« And what were these .^ 

"-To petition for leave of absence, and set out instant- 
ly for ■ ■ , where I should meet a person whose de- 
scription he gave, that would reward my pains.?* 

" And dont you intend to follow his instructions," 
cried Bernard. 

" I do,** replied Alfonso. « I have heard enough to » 
rouse my curiosity— the worst Til brave rather than ne- 
glect his instructions. Let me enjoin you, Bernard, to 
preserve my secret in my absence. Permit me also to 
recommend circumspection' in your plans, regarding 
Mariana, until my return. You cannot succeed alone x 
it maybe that I shall prove an useful agent in your suc- 
cess" rv 

«' Both !" rejoined Bernard," you may confide to my 
discretion \ but, Alfonso, how should we expect confi- 
dence whe/*e none is due ? what secret have I to whicb 
you are not privy ? my whole soul is open to you, and 
yet you have one thus interesting in which I have no 
share." 

44 I understand you, ,? interrupted Alfonso, " Listen 

then to a tale you will find full of mystery and confusion. 

I give it you, however, as I know it myself. The per- 

F 2 .'.'.• 
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plexity in which it >s involved must be an apology »* 
my long: and unpardonable silence/ 



THE HISTORY "OF ALFONSO. 



Whether 1 was bom in wedlock, or whether 1 anfthe 
offspring of an illegitimate intercourse, I have yet to 
team. Ignorant ofthe authors of my being, I have on- 
ly to hope that the promise of the magician, or by 
whatever appellation you shall choose to name him, 
may be realized. Morad of Belgrade, who undertook 
the protection of my infancy, and superintended my 
education, though not opulent of himself, was some- 
how enabled to provide me with every requisite 
which money could procure j and I must do him 
the justice to- affirm, jthat my education was not ne- 
glected. Habituated '-to* the practice- of a kind* indul- 
gent* and affectionate protection, I was attached to 
Morad and his wife by every tie of filial love. Hail- 
ing each by the endearing appellation of father, and 
mother, I long regarded them as such, without once" 
admitting a supposition to the contrary. They never 
Checked the uniform epithets of my juvenile, years $ 
and I grew up to cherish as a reality what I was in 
fime to ascertain as n<x more than a cruel mockery. 

Never shall that day be obliterated from my memo- 
ry I I was yet a youth, and some boyish minds might 
have been dazzled with the shadow of distant affluence 
>nd ennobkd hir$ ; but in mine the- undeviating affor 
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lion, arid fond caresses of my fbster parents wereobstaV 
cles insurmountable. They Hved a life of retirement ; 
but surrounded by children of my own years, no desire, 
110 amusement but was mine. Without children 
themselves 1 had long been the exclusive sharer of their 
partiality*— the only object of their mutual care. BelO* 
ted, and hmng, we separated with equal pain. I was 
torn from the habitation of my childish follies, the scene 
of all my innocent amusements, and the tender protec- 
tion of my imbecile years ; they from the darling 6f 
their hearts, from a child which second nature had inu- 
red to them as a blessing granted by the peculiar inter* 
position of heaven. Twas a distressing scene. Painful 
as it was to my unripened feelings, it was more, twas 
still more painful to them. 

The evening was mild, and the vernal breeze which 
agitated the surrounding foliage, invited the inhabitant 
•f the cottage to taste its fragrance or* the lawn after the. 
declension of a sultry sun. I had just returned fatigued, 
from the gambols in which I had been mixing with my 
juvenile associates, and seated on the bench beside my 
parents, was satisfying a keen appetite with a feast of 
dates and new drawn milk, when a stranger rode up and 
presented a letter to the good old man, muttering an in- 
distinct sentence which I did not, nor cared I to under- 
stand. All three walked into the house, while I, unsus- 
picious of the credentials Of the unknown, finished my 
repast and planning, while I eat some new species of 
innocent amusement. My young mind, yet undisturbed 
with care, sought only to beguile the hours from play. 
I well remember the veriest allotments assigned for the 
ensuing morn, and my little heart fluttered with the ex- 
pectances of to-morrow — alas! that morrow was the 
period to existing felicity, to Usher in the troubles and 
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poacerns ,pf Uf^ and to begin tjhe tfcissitudss ,of .mjp' 
wayward fortune* . Scarcely was the last, date washed 
dawn, the bowl »till»ha^gipg at th*,bj>, whenjpy.foster 
parents running from the house, grasped me in tl^r 
arms and rent the air with sphs and lamentations. Una- 
ble to account far the sudden, change, and almost suffoca- 
ted with their mutual eiijbrace, I remained, awhile, the 
.passive instrument of their undivided affliction. .E*- 
Ousted ,by excessive grief, both unconsciously .sujnjc 
upon the^nch leading ine a wonderipg r spectator of th,e 
passing scene> v^ppliqation to that.qu^er/was in vain, 
and n>y curiosity turned toward tfte , unknown, fie. was 
standing in sulkn silence, with \i\s baq^ rep^ng against 
the trunjt of a majestick chesnut, seemingly , unmoved 
by the distress he witnessed. To bim I applied for tjae 
,cause,,but t&e only answer was an,indiflerent abrug, and 
,a still more hideous scowl upon his .already, terrifying 
, visage. My soul .shrunk back .within, ,me as I content- 
plated the hateful form /which now pre^ea^d jtsejf. 
JUittle.e*p$c$i»g it was,me he sought, \ regarded hip 
a* the engine pf tyrannical pppression, cqqae tp drag 
; A*y aged, parents jto a prison. On my l^nees I suppli- 
cated bis compassion, and grasping his giant. limbs jn 
the fervency of appeal, {he monster kicked me froni 
him as ; a spra^Jiag insect. 

Too soon 1 rknew tjie condition into whjch J. was 
plunged. For the first time I learned that those who 
. ,had nourished my infancy, and .gifted W* *1° D £ the 
slippery paths I had trodden, were no, kindred of mine. 
,AipupdliBg9 abandoned by an ^n^at,ural mother, they 
pitied ,my haple3s 1 fete 1< s^optet) nie as theiu spn, and bore 
..to me, those du^esjwhich pro$gacy denied. Ten years 
bad .seeume^e inmate of their peaceful . cottage .Ten 
,^nuual,^uj}Si^t£^n,age,;blease4. Twastl\e $*ni\$r- 
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sary of that day which gave me to their embraces— that 
very morn in heaven's chancery, was recorded their an* 
nual obligations of protection— that very morn our holy 
prophet had received their daily blessing for so sweet a 
solace to their declining years ; and was it to be the 
last ! The damned messenger of evil stood before me ! 
O ! that my unlucky destiny should shut the door 
against my return in Turkey— yes, good old Morad, I 
would seek thee once again, and by my presence give 
thy wife and thee full ten years longer being* I wept, 
I sobbed, I was f ran tick. The monster who stood 
near me had a huge scimitar by his side. Alreadf 
my imagination saw it stained with blood ; and re- 
garding me as the destined victim of a remorseless 
assassin, I flew for refuge into the arms of my hoary 
protector. This transaction was in the vicinity of Bel- 
grade, where lived the honest Morad. 

I was only ten years old when this happened. At 
an age thus tender was [ torn from all I venerated, to 
be hurried away from the scenes of every former bliss* 
A second time to be thrown destitute upon the world* 

Lashed behind my conductor, we rode through an 
unfrequented country ; the ensuing evening, and the 
following day, we were still pursuing our journey 
stopping only for a change of horses and refreshment. 
My conductor preserved an uniform silence ; nor wa* 
I much inclined to provoke explanations from one 
whose appearance was enough to create alarm. Th* 
moon had just peeped above the horizon as we entered 
atween the cliffs of a rugged mountain. Wild, and de- 
solate as was the country through which he carried me, 
the scenery of the .past was unequalled by the dreary 
waste which now surrounded us. The deep and hol- 
low caverns, the dismal excavations from convulsed pa- 
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lore, en either side, re-echoed in appalling fear the clat- 
tering of the horses* feet, and the moon beams playing 
upon the shaggy brushwood of thin uneven surface, 
seemed to animate each rustling briar, likening the ting- 
ed object to some visionary phantom. Even my conduc- 
tor, emblem of undaunted villany as he was, discovered 
symptoms of uneasiness. Such a situation is the touch- 
stone of a depraved mind. The good man may fear 
the attack of a relentless bandit \ but the heart stained 
with impurities feels sensations of another cast, The 
4 sum total of its enormities .flush convicted: on; the mfl- 
jmory, the guilty catalogue fastens on his mind, self* 
accusation stings the conscience with the venom of re- 
morse, and a belief of supernatural agency, draws the 
Strayed culprit to his god again 1 1 heard him.utte?*shoi& 
orison tp his prophet— -he prayed /brizyatm, And as the 
word all a burst from his repentant lips,, a bullet, fired 
4rom adjoining thicket, brought him to the ground! 
The horse, frantick at the flash, Hew forward at full 
•speed, carrying me along with him unable to direct 
hiB course, till a second shot broke the leg of the un- 
Tttly anbnal. He pranged and snorted, but soon fell in 
the agony of his mangled limb. I struggled har-d tp 
fuee myself from the saddle, in the hope of concealing 
•myself from the ruffians ; but pinioned and bruised ty 
the horse, I lay incapable of exertion until I was re* 
leased by my pursuers. Abandoning myself to th& 
idea of inevitable destruction, I swooned away in the 
gripe of those who now were masters of my life. But 
I was /not long suffered to remain insensible to what 
was going forward* The moment it was ascertained 
I was more frightened than injured they Madly anok?- 
4ed the biraise, with a lotion they possessed, and seating 
mefbeuiirdojic of them upon aiwsj^horse* we gallop- 
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Hsd ibrward %fth foil speed. I had escaped one alarm 
to be precipitated into another ; bat the solicitude dis* 
covered by itay present foe for the safety of my person, 
considerably abated ray former fears. • I was not with* 
out considerable apprehensions for the issue of the ad- 
venture ; but in consideration of my youth, and the 
dkeering expressions by 'which they sought to animate 
Aty dejected spirits as we traversed the winding mazes 
of the -mountains, my alarm had pretty weft subsided 
by the time we reached the end of out journey. It was 
near the break of day when we arrived in- front of the 
platform of an extensive fortification. . The sentinels 
from the outworks hailed us as we approadbed ; and 
having passed the countersign along, the ramparts with*, 
in, the words " all's well" reverberated from the different 
towers, to the gate where the drawbridge opened to 
us admission. I wris conducted tjirough a foep enfi* 
lade* whose echoes to the din and bustle of the soldiery 
from within, assured me of the strength and magnitude 
of the fortress.' This en^lade was crowded with all 
Sorts of 'wartlike . instruments^ ^defended from without 
by a double gate Charged with chevauDi-de-frise. It 
was not toappearancef however i the principal passage to 
the garrison ; it seemed rather, from the few soldiers 
we met, to be a private one leading to the apartments 
of the governor whither it at/ length conducted us* - 
Hitherto I had no opportunity o£e*aEnining particularly 
the appearance of my guides. They wore tfce ;tmt- 
fomis of oar torkislv spahis, but whether. Lwas .nrtfee 
bands of the rebellious Ogfew {as I knew *w* ttie quar- 
ter of thecountry we were in) was impossiWe.ta^uess. 
A gloomy silence, unbroken 'but by a tinkering assu- 
rance of my safety*, and sotnefew inqw*«s after: ttiy 
condition, had been* pfeeserifcd*ttaiu^^ 
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We entered a saloon through whose lofty windows 
the sun was just peeping to discover the rich drapery 
and splendid magnificence of a princely palace. Here 
I was left to the solitary indulgence of reflections inde- 
scribable. I looked back upon the peaceful habitation 
I had been torn from. I compared ks simple furniture 
with the grandeur which encompassed me. I thought 
of the produce of the last two short days and wondered 
what was in reserve. Supplied with every necessary 
I required, I needed nothing in the peaceful dwelling 
from whence I had been torn. Happy as the day was 
long, I had to learn what it* was to be unfortunate, sa- 
tisfied in all respects with those to whom I had been ha- 
bituated—treated with kindness and affection, I was 
unambitious of exalted birth. What had now befallen 
me ? but two short days and I had a father and a mo- 
ther to cherish, to protect, and whose delight it was to 
make me ever happy~I was now an orphan— before 
the dawn of puberty completely destitute ; kidnapped 
by a miscreant and thus providentially rescued from 
his odious purposes ! 1 was young and my suspicions 
of danger corresponded with the bent of my years. 
Easily excited, alarm subsided with the terrors of the 
moment. The country I had travelled through ; the 
mysterious object of my journey, and the doubtful 
character of those in whose hands my life was now at 
stake, were enough to excite alarm. But contrasted 
with the magnificence which surrounded me, and esti- 
mating character by the affluence of the individual, my 
unsuspecting mind began to experience a degree of 
composure which finally quieted all apprehension* 

My conductor now entered in earnest conversation 
with one whose majestick air, and splendid costume^ 
bespoke the governor of the faithful, 
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a Behold, most mighty," cried the former, as they 
approached, w the boy whose life our holy prophet des- 
tined us to save V 9 

« Tis .well" replied the other, throwing himself into 
a sofa, " Hassan leave us for awhile. Come to me my 
son — unbosom your distress— tell me all you know- 
fear no danger at our hands, 111 protect you, and should 
I havje the power, 1*11 give you back in safety to your 
femily." ' ! ; ' * 

My young heart expanded — fear instantly died . 
away in the security which these benign accents in- 
spired. I approached him without dread* I wept, 
but they were tears of Joy. His arms were thrown 
"open, to receive me ; he caressed me, intreated me to 
banish all fear and all reserve, and seating me by his 
side, again asked me to tell him all J knew. 

My story was short. I dwelt upon no incident in 
particular. It was told in all the simplicity of youth ; 
but it possessed sufficient interest to awaken the sym- 
pathy of him who listened. He was deeply affected by 
the naivete of the narration. A tear forced a .passage 
from the reluctant eyelid, and as if struggling to con- 
ceal a weakness he was loath to own, he retired from 
the sofa to the farthest window in the saloon. 

A sumptuous breakfast was now served up, to which • 
he condescended to invite me. My appetite was keen, 
as' you may well believe, and I saw before me variety 
in profusion to consult in order to please a less indif- 
ferent palate. The conversation chiefly regarded my- 
self. He expressed his astonishment at the progress 
made in my education, and spoke much of the merit of 
of those who had superintended my studies. The turk- 
ish language was what I, had commonly used : but a 
tolerable latin and greek scholar, I knew the scythian, 
vol. i G « 
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sclavonian, and persian f with a little german. . French, 
Italian, nor Spanish I knew nothing of; but, those he; 
told me were easily acquired. 

" Prom all lean leara," he a^ted, " the/e is some 
impenetrable mystery attending your birth., I think 
you said that those wfyo had charge of you lived seclu- 
ded from the world, enjoying but a confinecl circle of ac- 
quaintance. That without parade and far from the T 
indications of affluence, they seemed ever to have, abun- 
dance at their control, indulging yon in whatever super- 
fluity your fancy chose to demand. . Much mystery is 
in the tale you have given; but I shall bestow some 
pains in order to detect the truth. In the mean time, . 
Ahmed, for such is the name I had hUherto known, t ^ 
you. must remain with us, I cannot; suffer you,'' he 
continued, "to roam, abroad the uhf^ierjded ! orphap v 
From this moment I adopt; you as my son, I have jtlie 
power and the inclination , to protect you ^ With me 
you will be safe from the pursuit pf those who too evi* . 
dently seek your life : in me recover the lost caress.es 
of an abandoned father. Having rescued you from one 
danger, I shall screen you from another, We may, 
yet discover your real parents ; in the meanwhile be, it 
my province to perform the duties their profligacy de* 
nies you. What says my boy ? can ypu confide in my 
assurances- -will you trust to my protection and remain 
with me ? A soldier by profession, I'll, teach you the 
art of .war ; and by inuring you to the fatigue and hard* 
ships of a campaign, animate your bosom with that love 
of glory which victorious intrepidity inspires/ 

Charmed by the picture he drew;, my young mind 
was kindled with an ambitious ardor hitjierto untasted. 
His words spoke musick to my soul. In a moment 
imagination already crdwned me with the laurels of 
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Victory, attd the dill 6f arm* marshalled up the proud 
trophies of glorious warfare. At that instant the ket- 
tle-drum 'and bugle rebounded from below, and seem- 
ed to blafton forth the fancied conquest I had gained— 
my fcea*t'bfeat1n rapturous ecatacy, and I vaulted from 
my seat'tb Seuse the banner of hay fallen foe ! 
, " Come, my boy,** cried he» remarking the transport 
fainted oil itty countenance, « let us review those troops 
already refflowned in war, whose victorious career hayc 
often driven bade the flower of the russian army ; and 
at whose veteran discipline even the divan trembles and 
feels dismayed/' 

. . I had now an bppdrturiity of ascertaining the strength 
*>f* fortress k» which nature* arid art united to reh- 
<tet impregnable. Situated upon an eminence whose 
base Was formed bfctte solid mass, flanked all around 
try PQgg^cTrock^ and cotnttianding the full view of an ih- 
credibte ekteht 6f cduhtiy. The walls and battlements, 
towering to the clouds, were lined with heavy ordnance ; 
arid garrisoned by Sbine thousands of troops, whose dis- 
cipline atod martial appearance seemed to bid defiance 
to an host, %4 have the power to give you but an imper- 
fect outline of thbse feelings Which possessed my breast 
at that iribment. Such a spectacle I had never witnes- 
sed s dfceatrit I n$ver had of half the glory of a soldier's 
life* Now was I amid the destructive implements of 
-war— their clashing sound vibrated in pleasing ecstasy ; 
And as' the tear -df jay trembled on the eyelid, I swore 
eternal wedlock io a fifeof artns J Ihchanted with all 
I .saw, I wis already a 'feelfrcrealed hero. Completely 
infected with a iftilkaty mania, boy as I was, my young 
heart panted Ifcr ^ari ot^oMihity of signaling mjrsejf 
by&dtnee^ltftbfde^rfcte tshterpriie. Belightcd with 
the eager cariosity which directed ihy inquteitiveness 
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in all things, the governor discovered a' solicitude for 
my instruction which told me he was not displeased at 
my remarks. The parade having finished, he led me 
back to the saloon in which we breakfasted, and point- 
ing out the chamber allotted for me, he left me to seek 
that repose of which he was . sure I stood in much need, 
white he issued out the orders of the day. . 

The apartments assigned to me was an epitome of 
the splendor o( the first. Indeed the style and magnifi- 
cence of the whole was unequalled by any tiling I had 
ever witnessed* From my school-books I had formed 
an idea of the palace of a prince ; and the pages of ju- 
vemle romance had introduced me to the imaginary 
wiles of inchantment. What I now beheld, seemed: to 
outstrip the one, and to complete the reality of the other. 
Criterion there were none, because there were no com- 
parison between idea and reality* : Was it a dream ? 
and the rich drapery of all, the fantasy of the imagina- 
tion ? the impalpable substance of aerial mockery? no 
such thing. It was no vision— all was identity. Thus 
puzzling my brain with unavailing reflections exhausted 
nature closed my eyes in sleep. '„. 

Towards noon I was awoke by a female slave who 
came to attend me in obedience to ber lord. Too young 
to inhale the transports from the rays of beauty, I yet 
only estimated the sex by the soft caresses of affection. 
But now, Bernard, (continued Alfonso) methinks I see 
the bewitching form that fondled me in her arms— bore 
me to the perfumed bath, and with her owa hands 
dressed me in a, suit of embroidered purple* Back I 
look upon the past, and find the record on the memory 
true. How sweet the expressive . countenance— that 
eye how soft and languishing ! that hair m jetty ring- 
lets artlessly playing on a bosom of unrivalled symmt- 
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ity I that arigelick person ! that fascinating ncgBgte i& 
attire! o, exquishe perfcctibn l-i4obk wherfcit stands,* 
€W master-piece 6t heaven f :; •• ■ 

"Admirable, oadmifabfeP* exclaftned Bernard, in- 
terruptirig hinV with atifeet&f peals tf laughter. « Hear' 
him, ye gods !— is this* the slbrck Alfonso ?— whert are 
now his sombre passions !— he could smile at my dt* 

scription of a mistress and lo ! " 

r 4i The comparison is odious/' cried Alfonso, a little 
peevish : " you painted the charms of a mistress you 
never saw. I use no arU-borrow nothing adventitious 
from report— my eyes perused the original ; and the 
unimpaired faculty of memory yields up the pristine 
colors to description." 

Bernard with a sTgli owned this was true ; and Al- 
fonso perceiving he had touched the sensibility of his 
friend, was sorry for the wanton attack of which he had 
been gufltyV Aff&aihg disregard tothd Woiiftd he had 
given, he continued :— 

She was indeed what I have described, but to me 
asecwd raodi^. Fnc^^ the 

tare of her^Ud had Mtbertd f eribtttf&d t6 rtie fbosedu* 
tie*, affdto^easeeventotHlnlrl'fcte^^ FAr 

the ftrst fortnight of 'ttny r«ft?deffl& in *!h»'fdfwd«i she 
tai «We companion of tttynigtaw she Team* the fre* 
ituerit'fchaH&gln^ofitftiJ sentinels up6» the hmiparttf, 
ttidnhte rt*niorous;t^ they pen 

Jbrihed ^H^cirfcu^trbieiifeath- my ^window, would disturb 
«tay ■ tiutanbers *Hd ptfotfuwTtilarin. Many a time have 
iittwtfte to hear H6r siglvtod to find my cheek bedewed 
toy fea*«l *he se«^ht ^shed : unfecen. Often would I iq- 
<jwre'totothe &w$e of he* grfef, tiing round i J her deck, 
and kiss away the txjar* • Still she sighex),'? and> wejit, 

G 2 
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she. became herself again. Twaa long ere.1 .cojold 
wrest from bee the secret of hep despondency —-Jong .be- 
fore I could discover the most remote cause of. her un- 
happiness* • k.is a distressing tale^but Lniust' reserve 
it for ajuture hour* Unhappy Fatima $..for such nyaa, ther 
name of her whose, image no time can efface. 



CHAPTER V. 



T«E HISTORY OF ALFONSO CC*NT1NU«1» 



v*I ilMVvqit&t&wtf Alfonso} <* with? 

every, minute transaction, which occurred at the fortress 
of-— r*., Ir#sided ^inefe: Upwerfe-ef six yetfrfl, f ,an& 
ed« Id -d well with enthusiasm upon itbe various exploits 
«f thci ;trdops* the s ;superi!»r .^niftj "and . e *alted> vi i#ae& of 
^w leader; jb*it much as is- tJ^p|eae^fe,:L$b0uld exr 
fwrienci* timrtt forthe preset? postpone, vW>fttfrra*r?3.'of 
^uttttalftfo*. Day after d4yf3!as^edr^y^di.th^r*rs1t 
saorith ended as it&egan* Th^ame Mtachme^ which 
tod marked -my fir$t reeeption-frOm the? jOhiefc was still 
perceptible. ; It .seemed indfeed to au&me«t ( r#t^er>l>a» 
lodtmiuUh.: ^fy. affection for my protestproinei?a?ed 
With outt afcqUai&ta*H|e. His diapositioaever mild iaW 
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Prompt to decide, ^ and accustomed to command, there 
glowed undaunted firmness m his countenance :- unin- 
cumbered in his! address, and possessing the utmost pla> 
cabiiky in his manners, he had 'the happy art of putting 
diffidence at ease. Daily acquiring a knowledge in the 
art of war, my military ardor kept pace with the pro- 
gress of instruction. Nor was this the only science 
taught me by the erudite Kyoprili. Master of the va- 
rious languages of Europe t versed in the history of each 
surrounding nation t skilled: in .arms : profound as a 
politician-— he seemed to delight in. the idea o£ making 
me equal to himself. He was pleased to regard me as 
a lac! of genius* and, when unim{>loyed in the pubfck 
duties rfhisiofnce* my progress in the attainment of hi* 
vast lon& .was the: acceptation which he sought. . 

Six years (as I have 'already said, continued Alfonso) 
had almost, elapsed when one morning Kyoprili sum- 
jnoned me to his: library. He commenced by tellmfc 
he bad received a dispatch from Constantinople which 
announced an immediate russian war. ** The enemy ^ 
paid he, 4t have sounded the tocsin* an&his array is<aiready 
on its march- This foi tress commands the principal 
patsson ourTirOnU^rs.; Agaiast U0 tis expected tfill be 
directed their, principal operations* and I am command- 
ed to prepare for their attack. , An augmentation to our 
; %ce I look'for everyday. An jiarmyvbf reserve will 
speedily ept^mp^ behiltf *be mountains in. our rear* to 
be commanded by ; the captain p4eha ,ul person, under 
whose, dinn^diate orders I am to, serve. My time will 
.now be tqu^h^iigro&seirt. nj must, attend in. person, the 
*Qiwt!Hiktion ojff edoubtS'Qi^eit^ev wing* inxoider to ani- 
jnptetJie wpr^roe^yand^tve a spur to industry. -You, 
.my son* Y»iU ; teve= sufficient rmpioyment >in the sevjerai 
duties qf your statiettfHtt'iny- aktateroamp your leisure 
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hours will be few. I am resolved to make you a sotaieK, 
and you must submit to the hardships of the profes- 
sion :— -would I could make you gTeat 1 but can I doubt 
your courage ? no, no ! I know thee better/ ' - ■ He 
paused fbr a moment and then proceeded : 
. " You must bid adieu to all idea of discovering the 
origin -of your birth. I have not been inactive as you 
shall hear ; but all my inquiries have terminated with* 
out avail : do not despond. however. Be your parents 
ennobled^ or obscure among the slaves' of Turkey, be* 
jbold in me one who will befriend youi through life, I 
have no children to inherit the princely fortune which 
felonjgsto me j you I have adopted, lo^ed, and cherished 
«s my own begotten* you *hall be my heir. I have strong 
suspicions you were bor^i to rank and affluence, so that 
should ' you ever ascertain' the family frohi which you 
•spring* the education I have, givenyoq and the fortunfe 
I shall leave .you will not lessen Ahmed in the estrma- 
tiori »f those who: abandoned him- in his youth' to the 
dagger xrf art hhreda&saasisi i 

« AgiJUnd assassin sir l" I exclaimed, shuddering a* 
X spoke, '; • .:.-•' i ■, -\ < 

:.;: "Ay* fru*y> so,* he c^hTOed,«buTbe yon f Self th^ 
judge. . ft isrioW time I should fiitquaint ydu With the 
substance of my inqoiries. They ^ are briefly thds* 
Hassan who-br>ougtot<you hither, w«s returotogifrom a 
distant post oh^^d^th.^s^atch^fi^ when hfe ? heard the 
riport^th«|)i«ce whfch brtfeght iy \jp condtick^ to the 
grounds :Instantty htf clapped > spars to his hotse? bitt 
Lbe4s*e l^e reoc^e^thespotf, another biulcVwWnded yours. 
-0«p>party ^v«re utipe^ceiVed in their afpproadh, amMlte 
ambushed rbbbeu, to secure hfts p#ef, leapt from tfhe 
thicket to the r6ad and fell beneath 'the sure ami of Htts- 

n?s scimitar. The^mitf<wt*n«m^ 
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ing viUaip liyed to tcH his story. It seemsythatirteet- 
ing where you. last stopped for refreshment, your con- 
ductor, from . the compunctions of remorse? and unwil- 

. liijg to execute, by hi3 own hand, the murder he was 

. charged with, tendered him the office with abribe. The 

. bribe he owned was, large ; but not the price of the art- 
ful knaYe, who lookihgjbr art ampler sum, treacherously 

. waylaid you both Sanguine in hi* hope that the purse 
of him, already"io -pay was weightier by half than that 
tendered* His argument was truly good, and apart from 
the malignant viUanoy of the transaction, admirable lo- 
gicfy Hassan, moved, by the attrocious deed, flung the 
■wretch yet living dowa the steep precipice on which he 

t stood, to seek his brother there^and pushed on to your 

. pixK,ection.-i—— ... 

f: " Sudb was the story of Hassan," continued KyoprHL 
"I saw you; and much as I- have witnessed of the enor- 

. mities of man, 1 had not looked into the catalogue of his 

. crimes for such' an instance of untamed ferocity. Could 
I look on. you a helpless unsuspicious infant, abandoned 
by those on whom nature had imposed her weightiest 
oharge» without feeling an interest in your fate— without 
.a desire to mitigate the misfortunes which assailed -you 1 

.1 boast of no sentiment uncommon to humanity. 1 be- 

- held .what was enough to inspire, horror, and to call forth 
succor to the helpless.— In a word* I heard your little 
tale of distress with, a heart open, to Compassion ; and 
without arrogating to myself superior merit, you became 

. the unbought object of my adoption; this wasnotalh True 
I beheld no chance of ever being called upon to rendfcr 
up an account of my charge .; but in order to satisfy my 
doubts as well as to < have 4 the power (however faint the 

- prospect tof restoring ?ou. to your- family if contrary to 
• suspicion ; I found t&em .worthy of. such a.aon) I dm* 
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.'patched a confideritial slave to t-dtrace the route J^oUlftd 
travelled in quest of farther particulate 

* Ga .reaching Belgrade every inquiry 'Was instituted 
ito discover your Morad, His description Was Impe*- 
feet, and it was long before he made any progress In his 
• inquiry. Happening by &ccid«nt, hoWever> tonteetaift 
bW acquaintance well known in that quarter-j~hlm he 
imployed to assist his. research, and iu the end their joint 
efforts were successful. They *JtecQ*ered the dwelling \ 
but it was without an inhabitant—the furniture Was 
atill there, and from other circumstances presented to 
their view, not long deserted. Here they paused for 
sotaetiraeand were at length departing without a chance 
:of information when they discovered ddts of blood upon 
the floor.. Their suspicions were strong-Hhey Inquired 
fen the neighborhood, what had become o£ the old 
inhabitaMs of the cottage— ^no one kndWij all were igno- 
rant of their sudden disappearance* They never went 
much abroadM-seldom visiting their neighbors ' they had 
as yet not been missed* and all agreed in the susfriei6n 
of foul play. 

w Such has been the unsuccessful efforts I have made 

. to satisfy my cuKostty. I have much cause to believe 

those suspicions' too well, founded, and you .noay thank 

. Hassan who saved ydu from a similar fate. AlHindw 

past ; you have'oiit grown the remeriibrattee of your 

-misfortune) and should smile on calamity which is 

now no more. There is a similarity, Ahmed, in your 

history and mine, a strong coincidence of -eaVly life. 

X <jnec knew a. father and a mothter. Am only sister and 

jfiys&ff were the pledges of their bliss and tender sohci- 

/tade. Beautifal and 'chaste as the icidethat curdled 

hy the. frost from purest snow.' The you»g > Morgi- 

jina already commenced to put forth such lovely blot* 
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sqbib as promised to-hfe the admiration of our sex, and 
the ej*vy of ber own. Georgia, so famed for female 
beauty, owned Hot to fair a flower. It was that country 
that gave us. birth— 4br awhile we flourished like* two 
8 P*igMy plants j but alas I to a barbarous usa^cv pluck t 
fronr the; nuiricioMs bosom of her/luxuriant nursery* aqd 
planted in an ungenial soil,, we were soon exposed to *' 
tmy, rod* attack. O my country J how unlike a fond 
aad 4pati«ginotlier,. tbu*f to yield up thy tender young 
a P*£y«to unallowed cupidity I The little innocent'' 
nestling, in the bosom* smiles unconscious o£ its help- 
less %ta|e,j aad the- fond tflareruV: transported w*th< the 
ecsUti^i feelings it ir^puvS' half stifles .it in the luxury 
o(,en*brace. Contohut the shade of danger in its way, 
hej,' ^ramicfcjspul vie \vb the distant object on her che» 
rub's head-^di^tressed, half franikk^ she steps. atween. 
ber child and death, often to. fall a victim, to her own 
imaginary fears. Rut thou, unnatural Georgia I pol- 
lutes thy altars with the mbunaan sacrifice — thy sons , 
to complete the ranks of foreign armies— thy daughters 
to fill the bararns of capricious nouaaulroen J _ y*a, de- . 
voted to the ; barbarous custom ol the- country, we were, 
sold to beled captive into Ifmkey i .<.;,. 

Oriour arrival at. <>nst*ftU4KJfpre\ Morgtana was torn; 
from rnjr sighV .which •aug.mented theiterrorB of . capti- 
vity. While she, remained the companion of my jour* 
ney,appTtion,of felicity was niiue ; but, when the mo- 
ment of sepa.ratijM* arrivedythe cup pf nappiuess seem-:, 
ed to vanish from ffty >lips* Sleep fled from, my pi How, 
my wonted appetite- decreased, I ; became pale, .sickly 
and enaaciaMd ./ Theru*]p t gtowi otheaHh was ew hang- 
ed fo^tjh^.isaitew.cornpieiudn of those, who became ma»«r 
ttrs-of ftf .jjtattp 5: and ere a weekihad deprived me of 
my *i$ter f &&#w* grief effected? what the aarcotkk 
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root had not produced m years. I was then above your 
age when first I saw you. But distress is not long-lived 
in years so tender. Kind usage and insinuating man- 
ners win the infant heart. Every bauble lakes the eye, 
and each kind look delights the fancy ; attend but to his 
playful tricks, and every moment steals upon hk affec- 
tion. Caressed, indulged, and flattered, I began to 
fadacy there was nothing I could ask amiss ; arid soon 
became precisely what they wished. In a short time I 
was placed at a military School, where, dazfcled by the 
splendor of a soldier's armor, I soon forgot the sim- 
plicity of a shepherd's life. You may have heard that 
the principal officers of the turkish government* and 
the flower of her army, are composed of } the %omv of 
christians ; but reared from childhood in the - faith of 
Mahomet, they become as true believers as if they had 
entered the world with the koran in their hands. 

Having travelled through the usual routine of study, 
and acquired the theory of military science, I was 
pronounced capable of a command. Appointed an of- 
ficer ki the Janissaries, I rose rapidly to preferment; 
and before* I had attained my five-and-twentieth y^ar, I 
was selected for the important trust of envoy extraordi- 
nary to the court of Versailles. Close application to 
my studies had made me a proficient in the several 
languages of Europe. A taste for- science I had culti- 
vated, alike, the art of war and the principles of govern - 
jnent. Although our country be so far behind her con- 
temporary nations, political economy s I had not over- 
looked. Ambition fired my young and ardent- mind. 
I panted for renown-^-but, to lead an army to the field 
was not the summit of* my wishes^-no ; nor to return 
crowned with the laurels of victory ! unsatisfied even 
with renown inarms, my foolish heart sighed after a 



seat in the supreme council of the empire. 

<* The particular object of my mission to Versailles 
was for the purpose of consolidating our commercial 
relations with France. 1 succeeded beyond my hopes, 
andthe treaty I concluded experienced the gratitude of 
my country and the distinguished approbation of the 
divan. It returned, ratified, from Constantinople, ac- 
companied by an aigrette of immense value, and a 
complimentary note from Selim himself, enclosing my 
cammisaton as a general officer in the service* 

a My reception at the french court was flattering to 
tuf feelings. I was courted by all the nobility, and pe~ 
culiatfy distinguished by men of letters. Here 1 be- 
came the intimate of D 9 Alembert the Newton of France, 
the facetious Voltaire, the refined Mkabeau, the sylvian* 
bishop of Autam, the metaphysical Condorcet— in fine, 
my acquaintance was unlimited, and the civilities heaped 
upon me unbounded. But the young Rosalvo was the 
man who pleased me above all. His education had been 
in camps ; but he was unrivalled in the polish of the 
courtier* His society had a singular attraction— from 
the moment of our first interview we becarne inscpera- 
ble. I recognized, at once, abilities and a firmness of 
mind which in no other person had t observed before. 
Endowed with an enviable temper of endless vivacity— 
his erudition, unfettered by the measured stiffness of the 
pedant, was perspicuous in the most trifling expression 
of his thoughts. 

* The object of my mission to Versailles having been 
thus successful in its completion, I was ordered to re- 
pair to Vienna invested with simitar powers. Thia 

• V^e have preserved the idiom of the origins). TaMyrand 
is not less remarkable as a politician than for the deformity 
of his person, and his fashionable colloquial powers. 

vol. i H 
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mission was different from the last. The harmony' so 
long subsisting between us and the geraamck empire 
began to assume, symptoms of a rash interference with 
our foreign relations ; and to a reconciliation of our'dis- 
pute was the charge entrusted to me by the divan. 
On my arrival at Vienna I found the task assigned to 
me difficult beyond my expectation. Party spirit run 
high ; and the discipline of his troops, but just returned 
from actual service) increased the demands of thfc e*n* 
peror. At length after an arduous struggle of perse- 
vering intrigue against the insidious cunning und over- 
bearing hauteur of the germ an character, I succeeded 
in an entire restoration of peace and neutrality. . > 

" I had now been some years absent from Turkey? 
and I petitioned to be recalled, which was promised the 
moment my successor should be nominated. It was 
during the interval of that promise, and the arrival of 
my successor, $hat I ivas once more to enjoy the plea- 
sure of Rosalvo's society. Pleasure did I Say ? ala&t 
there is something so incongruous in the human mind 
that the 'wanftest attachments are often the source of 
melancholy catastrophe. -Friendship is exquisite in 
herniations £ alUed to, the sweetest touches of sen?- 
sibilijty^ she seems tp borrow -delicacy from an origin 
..celestial ,j v b,ut as if the . mutability ,of human pleasures 
weje^JOQ tr^nsien^, to nourish the elicit warmth, it is 
apt to freeze at the threshold of the heart. No attach* 
ment was ever more sincere ; no friendship so perfect 
as was purs. We parted with the feelings of reluc- 
tant hearts, to meet once more with all tlhe revived 
senUment pf form.eriAtercourse. 

~ " "Rosalvo had been recently married : this intel- 
ligence, fee, fcepfe secret umal he surprised me with an 
introduction to thepaVtner of his bed. Beautiful as aa 
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autumnal morn the effulgence of her charms dazzled 
the beholder, tike the sun-beams in meridian splen- 
dor. As the wife of my friend I was prepared to ad- 
mire : but bewitching in herself, I was the instantane- 
ous object of inchantment. At that moment T could 
have envied another the possession of such a jewel, 
In her arms she fondled a little babe ; twas a lovely boy, 
the sweet pledge of their mutual love. The little ur- 
chin as if sensible to the effects of its- mother's charms, 
was anxious to kiss me for her sake. The eagerness 
with which it solicited my notice was ecstasy to Ro- 
salvo ; and the mother wept with kindred sensibility as 
*he tendered me the little innocent— I took it from 
her, kissed its little cheek, and clasped it to my boson*. 
Its mother, envious of my caresses, would take it front 
me ; but portentous omen 1 it cried, .shrank back) and 
fixing its little eyes on mine, I thought I read distrac- 
tion in its tender breast, as if it had a fatal presentment 
of what was soon to follow ! * 

. " That day I dined with Rosalvo : the next produced 
my successor with orders, for my immediate return, ia 
consequence of some unexpected urgency in the affaip* 
of state. Now did I regret my recal ;— I saw a se- 
cond separation from the friend of my heart with lively 
pain, and could have wished to retract my petition ; 
but it was now too late. That day I dined with; Ro- 
salvo for the last time— we were again alone ; again 
happy in the society of each other. Towards evening 
he was unexpectedly called away from table. The 
cause of his sudden departure was unknown to his 
wife: he said it was of consequence, but that he 
would soon be back-— he quitted us, and I never sa>y 
feim more I 
§i J sat late in hopes of his return , but he came n<5t 
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and about to take my. leave, I jocularly inquired if 
she had any commands for Turkey ? She paused, and 
heaving a deep sigh, exclaimed, 

" Yes; I have been wishing to speak of Turkey ; 
but often as the anxious thought entwined itself round 
my tongue my lips denied me utterance." 

" There wa* a mixture of grief and expectation vi- 
sible in her countenance which rivetted my attention ; 
but I must refrain from the particulars of her interest* 
jag narrative ; suffice it, for the present, that in the 
wife of Rosalvo I found my sister 1 - 

•« On my return to my hotel I perceived the nature 
of m.y dispatches would admit of no delay. The sultan* 
anxious to afford a new proof of the estimation in 
which he held the services I had performed my coun* 
try, in addition to the appointment of agaof the spahi% 
had mentioned an early day to invest me in the seraglio 
with the imperial order of the crescent. It was pain- 
ful to be thus early separated from one I loved so ten' 
derly. The early companion of my youth, my belo- 
ved Morgiana had. been restored to me— I saw her 
wedded to him I esteemed above all mankind ; and I 
could have consumed days in the society of my best 
loved friends : I was resolved, however, to rejoin 
them at no distant period. I was sufficiently affluent ; 
and I began ta regard the honors which awaited me 
at Constantinople as adequate to the quiet of every 
vain desire. Ah i better had it fteen could I have re- 
solved to share the peaceful happiness which presen- 
ted itself at Vienna ; but infected by the poison of 
ambition I was permitted to see my error only when 
too late 1 

" My reception by my sovereign corresponded with 

" e avowal already manifested in my dispatch, and the 
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trealth and honors heaped Upon me exceeded all an* 
ticipation. Elevated to the highest dignity, and pro- 
moted to the rank of second in command of the turk* 
ish army, I fancied myself only not imperial because 
I was a subject. My country, freed from the recent 
alarm of foreign war, and no apprehension of civil 
broils, I was preparing to quit the bustling scenes 
-which agitate the soldier and the statesman ; and lay- 
ing aside for awhile the splendor of my station, I was 
In the fullest expectation of enjoying uninterruptedly 
an happy intercourse with those I loved. Scarcely 
were my plans digested and prepared to exchange the 
toils of business for the promised tranquillity in view ;■ 
-when a letter reached me from my* sister which was 
to derange all and to dash the cup of happiness froii 
my gripe. A female attendant, instigated by soifite 
dark and demonial artifice, had ingeniously practi- 
sed upon the suspicious disposition "of Rosafva She 
had witnessed the transports ' of a long "fas^VisW,! 
the fond caresses of an affectionate bfotfier-fc^-s^slic 
might not, indeed, have partaken of the' conversa- 
tion which led to the discovery we had madfe, but 
seizing instant possession of the ambiguouV embracft 
sought no further elucidation, ' and feivirfg : a crimi- 
nal coloring to unsuspicious innocence; cruelly ^de- 
nounced me as the destroyer of his happifresS: ; : €) 
monstrous conception ! — the Reducer* rif mV wife!' So 
artfully had ttoe Abigail insinuated her; &i&J>fcldns«d- 
so keenly had ^he practised upon the jfcalotts appetffe 
of Rosalvoj' that , fired with the certain ptfHutibn 6 
his bed, tri the first transport of his passk)nV j he burs 
into the apartment of his wife and child; arid, with 
ihe fatal instrument of his 'vengeance, 'first put a pe- 
riod to what he : imagined tnV fruit of w'^'&fftirotfe 
H 2 
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commerce ; and the steel yet reeking with the blood 
of his infant son, was plunged into the bosom of its 
frenzied mother ! 

" Her letter apprized me she yet lived ; but that th0 - 
agonies of her mind for the inhuman butchery of her 
child,, and the fatal direction of her own wound, were 
hurrying her rapidly to the grave Alive to the cruel 
imputations which might tarnish* her name, when no 
longer in her power to vindicate her honor, she en- 
treated my immediate presence to stay the foul tongue 
of calumny ; and - that she might once more clasp 
me in her arms befpre she bade adieu to a world, 
whose un merited severity she had long withstood, to 
fall a more matured sacrifice to overwhelming calamity. 
1 had already obtained the imperial sanction for my 
absence, and without acquainting any ope of my route 
1 hastened to her assistance. 

* What was nay consternation when I reached Vien- 
na !> Rosalvo had vanished. Noone had heard of the 
catastrophe which had happened ; ey^ry one in a* 
jnazemept at the sudden departure of his family ! 
Again I perused $e letter of my sister ; it was her 
•wn hand writing, and bore but too ample marks of 
authenticity, But the intelligence I received from 
my successor in office confirmed me in the belief of 
all my doubts. That morning of my departure Ro- 
salvo sought me at his hotel i his tongue (altered as 

la pronounced my name ; the agitation of his frame, 
the wild incoherence of his lleportment, and the. con- 
vulsive inquietude, sovisifc& on his countenance, a> 
lamed the ambassadors #ie entreated the; cause of 
iis confusion, and begged* him to be explicit ; but he 
could ascertain .nothing from the strange conduct 

* RosaJvoi whose last words at parting ,wereimpre- 
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cations against my damned villany. For awhile I 
knew not what course to pursue— was my sister dead 
or was she still languishing in painful solicitude for 
my arrival ? all was mystery and cruel suspense. I 
knew not whither to turn to discover her abode. No 
one possessed the information I sought. Methought 
I beheld Morgiana in the last agonies of despair, with* 
out friend to succor or to soothe her pangs, wasting 
life away— now pitying the restless destiny of her in- 
fant babe, herself unpi tied, now calling despondingly 
upon her absent brother to take a last farewel ! The 
distressing image drove me near to madness ; but, 
alas! 1 knew not what to do. Days were consumed 
in fruitless inquires. I could never account for the 
sudden disappearance of her assassin, the secrecy 
with which he perpetrated the murder, or the mea- 
sures he adopted so perfectly to conceal the victims of 
lus brutality. From every circumstance I could col* 
lect, there remained no doubt of guilt, and I became 
used to the belief of the unhappy end of my sister ; 
but never, no, never to pardon the deliberate villany 
of her murderer. I concluded to hunt him through 
the world ; and, placing an oath in heaven, I swore to 
redeem it only by his blood. For years I was occupied 
in the pursuit from court to court; but after travelling 
all Europe, I was at length obliged to return without 
tracing him to his haunt" 
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CHAPTER VI. 
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« Such, * continued Alfonso, « was the outline of the 
history of Kyoprili. If there be a motive to reconcile 
me to my own destiny the singular incidents of his have 
heen contributive. Born to affluence he was not :— 
family distinction, nor hereditary honors were among 
the appendages of his patrimony. Behold a peasant 
boy, sacrificed to an unhallowed custom and sold a slaves 
rise up from merit and native genius to the first station 
In a foreign land ! There were undoubtedly some affinity 
in the early incidents of his life and mine ; and I began 
to encourage the dazzling hope which awaited me ; but 
such a prospect was promoted by the idle vanity of a 
child : true, they were calculated fa absorb my grief; 
but as I " advanced in years' darker shades of mystery 
liung around my birtK, to run me headlong into scenes 
of anam&lous fortune. ♦ • 

" The event of this day, Bernard, has made a strong 
impression — I cannot banish from my sight the physi- 
ognomy of the unknown. What he is, whence he comes, 
or wherefore the purport of his ambiguous commission, 
is past my apprehension. —To personal fear am I a 
stranger : the peculiar agitation of my spirits, however, 
create a ferment in my mind ; but it is less from any 
hope of resolving perplexities, or proving instrumental 
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to the discovery of what I am* thai) from the teasing re- 
membrance of a voice still vibrating in my ear to fret 
and torture nfte with appalling dread. 

u Memory is too imperfect to direct my curiosity. 
That 1 have seen the mysterious stranger is beyond at 
controversy ; but when or where is past the compass of 
my recollection. That he knew me is equally true ; 
and the agitation of my spirits assuredly forebode some 
event for which I am not prepared. But what have I to 
dread 1 1 can trace every past transaction of my life— pry 
into the inmost recesses of my soul *• no turpitude* no 
stain of ignominy* no vicious propensity is there to bhur 
she character 1 hold. 1 may have been less active than 
many in the beneficent virtues because I was less 
wealthy ; but where I have not diffused happiness to my 
fellow creatures 1 feel an inward satisfaction in the know* 
ledge of being chargeable with the misfortunes of none* 
listen then to the conclusion of my story ; and I hasten 
to perform the injunctions of the magician. M ■.■ 

The parental affection of KycpriR continued undu 
minished : next to the duties attached to the office he 
held his delight was training me in the knowledge of 
arm$ 9 and to instruct me in the rudiments of general 
science. Already have I intimated the extensive know- 
ledge he possessed. I was taught the Spanish the 
french> the Italian and the englisly languages. His mind 
was the seat of learning itself :— stored with a rich pro* 
fusion of general acquirements he had the happy art of 
imparting it to the apprehension of his pupil* I have 
no cause to regret a formal course of academical studies: 
he approved himself the- laborious tutor in the rudi- 
ments of knowledge, and the refined instructor of en- 
larged capacity : what progress I have made I owe to 
him ; what deficiency I discover is attributable to my 
own folly and neglect. 



„ i ■ 

It would savor of pedantry were I to carry you 
through the course of our studies ; and of vanity to lead 
you into our frequent skirmishes with the advanced 
posts of theenetny. Much as I should desire to portray 
the skill and intrepidity of Kyoprili) having always 
fought by bis side, I cannot dwell upon the greatness of 
his soul without the appearance of egotism. The war 
was protracted without a decided advantage to either of 
the contending powers. Though often sought for on our 
part no general action had yet taken place* The russians 
were not to be decoyed into a trial of strength : but this 
apparent shyness was, in reality, less the result of fear 
than the practice of deliberate artifice on the part of the 
enemy. At length he succeeded in putting us from our 
guard, in the end to exhibit an instance of more wanton 
barbarity than which the page of history describes no 
parallel ! 

In vain had Kyoprili endeavored to induce a gene- 
ral acuon<a*-u> vain we looked for a raising of the siege 
—in vain a period to the war The mysterious policy 
of the divan would neither listen to remonstrances for 
a sufficient reinforcement that should have given us 
the power of driving the eneniy back from our fron- 
tier ; or yet condescend to the first overtures of ne- 
gociation. Thus were we at bay in an inglorious 
warfare. The troops became languid from inaction : 
discontent pervaded the garrison, and the whole vigi- 
lance of Kyoprili was required to preserve the autho- 
rity of his command. From what cause I know not ; 
it might be from a rash confidence in our strength . 
but more probably from the corruption of the subat. 
tern, commanding the advanced piquet, the enemy 
.made one bold attempt, under cover of the night, and 
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succeeded in carrying by storm a fortress* we had 
supposed impregnable against the congregated force 
of Europe! The enemy; gaHed with the resistance 
lie encountered, and the loss he sustained, which by 
ids own account exceeded ten thousand men) without 
breathing over the sanguinary butchery, put thirty 
thousand of our brave army to the sword ! 

Kyoprili fell by my side at the moment of defeat* 
and I had barely time to save myself by flight through 
the subterraneous passage, whose key was fortunately 
in my possession. Having gained a distan ce from the 
awful scene, I began to resolve upon the route I 
should pursue. While under the prote ction of Kyo- 
prili I had nothing to dread ; but now that I was de- 
prived of his counsel and patronage, I knew not how 
to act. With only a few xaffiers in my pocket — with- 
out one friend on earth— what was. 1 to do? I beheld 
myself an outcast tossed upon a desert world, pluckt 
of all the honors which imagination had described in 
colors so bewitching ; blighted were all the trophies 
which idea won, * and bhsted all my hope of glory. 
I naused, then raved*; alternate sighs and curses 
drove me to distraction— maddened with despair I 
had resolved to play theromjn patriot on the plains of 
Pailippi, when at the instant, Mustapha, the captain 
pacha of the sultan's forces, suddenly appeared before 
toel My hopes revived at the signt of Kyoprili's 
friend. I was known to him,, and the circumstance 1 of 
my adoption promised a warm reception ; but he spurn- 
ed me from him as a loathsome reptile ! 

-\ 'l IT ll ■ ! -'i'-III --»■■■■ ....- 

* We have looked over the tnrkUh'history for a fortress 
as this is described, but in vain. The sacking of Ismail 
assuredly bears some affinity ; but ryeitner time nor circum- 
stance seems to confirm the fact. '■ 
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" Avaunt thou accursed of. Allah -i* he exclaimed,-** 
«< thou little better than thy coward of a friend! Is 
it from me thou tookeftt for protection ? Behold a sol- 
dier I unlike the man thou prizest~»this heart beats 
high with honor, loyalty and untarnished ferae. He 
whom thou hast served hath basely sold a victorious 
army and his country -for a mercenary recompense. 
Hence from my sight, thou infidel ! thy presence is 
pollution to the faithful 1 Hence, with this scimitar 
to thy treacherous master ; it will remind him of what 
he was, and tell him what he is ! I received it as the 
gift of a brave, honorable, and valotd friend. Long 
have I worn it for his sake ; but now that I discover 
the traitor in the donor, I reader back his own— begone* 
begone 1 •• 

Vain was th e effort to reply. I wished to vindicate 
the honor of my injured friend % but the savage, furi- 
ous at my stay, aimed a deadly blow. HUpptly I re- 
treated back in time, and grasping my sword, flew on 
to the attack, we closed m combat ; and though indig- 
nant at the double outrage against my friend and life, 
I resolved to preserve my temper, and be avenged ! 
For awhile the issue was in doubtful certainty A kicky 
blow, however, disarmed my antagonist ; and I beheld 
the imperious Mostapha a kneeling supplicant for 
mercy! 

The day was now far spent, and the wound of the 
captain pacha requiring assistance, I was anxious to 
contribute to his relief. From his side I tore the im- 
perial sash, and having devoted it for the purpose of 
a bandage to stem the blood which flowed from his 
wound we moved forward to a neighboring cottage. 
Seated by the fire was a person whom Mustapha soon 
recognised as an officer in the jamsjaiies ♦ but who 
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Fearful of tjhe enemy, had cast aside his uniform to 
assume the habit of a peasant. By his recommenda- 
tion jrg were persuaded to do the like ; and an elderly 
female, wjiom the janissary called from an adjoining 
apartment, soon procured for us a disguise. Great 
god ! what were the tumults of my mind when, on 
nearer scrutiny, I discovered in the person of the ja- 
nissary the ruffian who long since bore me •from the 
peacttul residence of Morad I His towering eye and 
fiend-like physiognomy struck me at first sight. For 
awhile I gave way to the assurance of Hassan to Kyo- 
prili, and in the belief that he had dispatched him I 
doubted the correctness of my memory ; but I was 
soqn convinced th,e wretch still lived. 

" You seem thoughtful Omar," said Mustapha af- 
ter a short pause. " O damned Kyoprili ! — be not 
dis.ple.ased sweet friend," continued he, as he darted a 
significant scowl upon me. 

I can give you no idea of the horror which posses- 
sed me at this sudden change in the comportment of 
the ungrateful villain. Unguarded, though he was, 
I had all the disposition to glut my vengeance with his 
instant aiuuhilation 5 but tfye reply of Omar kept in 
check the desire of chastising his temerity. 

" Yes, seignior," said Omar, « I just now remem- 
ber what a narrow escape I once had in this neighbor- 

hooa— rr" 

" Ah, what was that V* demanded Mustapha. 

« You may remember," continued Omar, « the up- 
toar in the seraglio at the escape of Zaide V* 

u That is an old story ," interrupted Mustapha. 

« It 'is/ replied Omar,. 41 but old, though it be, the 
sliltan has yet to forget his passion for that favorite 

vol. !• 1 
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.slave. He had a son by her, as your highness may 

recollect " 

" She bore it yet an infant with her, if I remetfiber 
well,'* cried Mustapha, again interrupting him. 

" Even so seignior," added Omar, " but it did not 
die as reported.'* 

" Indeed ! what then V* 

il By some means ihe grand vizier discovered the 
route of Zaide ; but not till she was fairly beyond the 
reach of purbuit. Belgrade, a nearer town, was the 
last place he traced her to, and then it was full nine 
moons after her escape from the seraglio. Hert she 
stopt but one day, and with her soon passed the fron- 
tiers of Turkey. Eight times from that period had the 
pious carmelite performed his weary pilgrimage to 
Mecca, when the vizier learned from his spies that a 
person of suspicious character resided in the neighbor- 
hood of Belgrade, supported by the bountiful donations 
of some unknown hand. The information added that 
he had a child, whose appearance denoted something 
far beyond a peasant boy. But to be brief: it was soon 
discovered that the supposed father, by name Morad* 
had originally come from Hungary — that the boy was 
placed under his protection by a stranger — that with it 
he had given him a bountiful supply of gold ; and was 
then in the receipt of annual donations for its ample 
support. A diamond too was found in the possession 
of Morad, which being produced was instantly recog- 
nized by the vizier : and thus the son of Zaide, and the 
defender of the faithful, was at length discovered! 
Fearful that a knowledge of this event might reach the 
sultan's ears, and determined that the issue of some 
other slave should maintain pretension to the cliarlem, 
I was hurried to Belgrade with a mandate for the boy, 
r,d charged on pain of death to dispatch it in secret. 
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" The boy was given me with much reluctance. I 
bore it from it* home, and was proceeding toward Con- 
stantinople to execute my orders on the road in the 
completes! manner. But as ill-luck would have if, pas- 
sing near to this in the dead of night, I was beset by 
robbers. A bullet brought me from my horse, and is 
now lodged # in this thigh. Another shot killed my 
charge ; and after smarting all night with my wounds, I 
had the good fortune to escape from my pursuers to 
receive the reward I merited. It was the recollection 
of that circumstance, seignior, which occupied my 
thoughts I'm not, however, displeased at what hap- 
pened, since it was the means of placing me under your 
highness' command. A company in the janissaries 
was the recompense awarded me for my services, and, 
in consideration of the vizier's favor, I shall ever 
hold mysejf bound to obey his mandates, and allow me 
to add those also of your Highness." 

Indeed I thought I, then let me be prepared ! The 
pride of M ustapha was humbled ; and I guessed the 
bloody purpose he would encompass. Like a base 
coward he could fawn and play the sycophant when o;i 
the brink of danger ; but the peril over, and seated on 
the summit of concerted safety, him would he sacrifice 
whose generous soul had rescued him from jeopardy. 
Such in fact was the foul scheme he contemplated to 
wipe away the infamy of humiliated greatness. They 
retired in silent interchange of signs, leaving me in 
expectation of the worst of purposes. 

The story of Omar placed before me an interesting 
picture of ,my destiny. What I was I then the son of 
the mighty Selim — presumptive heir to the Ottoman 
throne ? The very idea kindled up my blood to deeds 
of more than mortal valor. But my mother— this un- 
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heard^of Zaidc ! a sigK burst from my anguished lieart 
as I remembered that srhe*lso,Irke her son, was a victim 
to misfortune I no matter, thought I to myself, perhaps 
I shall live to sooft her wearied pangs, and while clasp- 
ing to my heart the author of my existence learn the 
eventful tidings of my birth. Coftfe what may, I have* 
an arm to wi«ld with skill the scimitar of Kyoprill. 

That scimitar, Bernard, continued Alfonso, is the 
same you have so often prized. From that period it haa 
been the constant companion of my travels^-no pearf, 
however costly, would have been a richer present. I had 
nb me'metito of my frienrd ; and, though I needed none to 
preserve ihe recollection of one so near my heart, I 
blessed it as a precious cehet, the only substantial token 
of Kyopfili*s fame ; but tarnished by unseemly hands* 
and sent to me by heaven as the safeguard of its glori- 
ous achievements. 

Mustapha and his companion having finished their 
private conversation, now rettfrntd to wiiere I was. 
Omar began to scrutinize my figure with renewed cu- 
riosity ; but confiding m the alteration of my features, 
and the period that intervened our last meeting, I pre- 
tended not to observe his anxiety, affecting to be soBcv* 
tous for the wottad of Mustapha. I inquired if it were 
possible to procure professional aid ; added that I was 
fearful of its necessity, and requested hi* permission to 
go in search of aclvice. Mustapfea treated riiy proposal 
with a disdainful frdwn ; resumed his attack upon the 
honor of Kyoprili,* and htoled, in language stiffircietilty 
plain, a thirst of revenge for my •superiority in cdtribat, 

Even this I had presence of mind to endure ; but 
when the villain Omar joined in sarcasm against my 
friend* and employing threats too in Opposition to my 
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justification, longer forbearance were cowardice ; former 
provocation thirsted for an example ; indignation gave 
way to furious rage—all the venom of heated frenzy 
rose in arms, and in a moment my scimitar was un- 
sheathed ami mantled in his detested body. Mustapha 
was unarmed, and stood petrified with astonishment as 
he beheld the reeling carcase of Omar tumble at his feet. 

44 Stir not, thou base calumniator, thou poltroon 
pacha ! exclainwd I to Mustapha, " or by our holy pro- 
phet, I'll make a ghost of thee, to wed your common 
crimes upon a funeral pile. Behold that son of Zaide, 
jwhom yonder bravo sought to pluck from the genealogi- 
cal tree of Mahomed 1" Then turning to the dytug vil- 
lain whom I began to pity :— " enfeebled is that ami 
which would have palsied mine— fast ebbs that blood 
which would have drained these veins ; repent, and die 
in peace— freely do. J pardon, do you, make peace with 
heaven." 

w Arttbou the boy I bore from Morad's house :" 

«Iaml* 

44 And canst thou forgive me then I" cried the repen- 
tant sinner. 

« From my soul I do- ■ ■ " 

44 Thanks*— thanks— I die composed — ok ! Mahomed 

— -Sehm is not thy father Zaide ■ ■ ■ » " he was 

continuing, but the name died upon his lips, and.be ex- 
pired to leave me in all the uncertainty of half-firft*hed 
confession. One word more, and perhaps I should have 
become acquainted /with my origin ; but I was reserved 
for farther trials of my fortitude. •• > 

Mark the conduct of Mustapha, the puissant captain 
pachaof the Ottoman empire ! 

" O ! glorious ^achievement l» cried he, u by heaven 
it was nobly done ! HeMvas a villain!, seigmor ? and v<r 

12 
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have immortalized yourself by a stogie deed— next to 
conquering Mustapba, was that of annihilating Omar V 

£>h, but it galls me to the SOU), to thiftk that such rep- 
tiles should hold the authority <*f raftk in civilised 'so- 
ciety 1 The wretch tendered me bis hand in congratu- 
lation ; but I spurned from roe the proffered friendship, 
and leftkkn to the compunctions 4f his dastard soul. 
Puzzled as I was to account for Hi* sentiments of the 
character of Kyoprili, my heart revolted against the 
idea of explanation. Few had escaped ttoe massacre of 
■ ■ ■'■ to tell the tale, «nd ! resolved to appeal to the porte 
himself, in vindication of our suspected treachery. 

The intelligence of the defeat had reached Constan* 
t'tnople before me. The same discreditable tale was 
believed, and the whole city resounded with the infamy 
pf Kyoprili. The disaster had but recently happened ; y 
and though I felt the cruelty of so dishonorable a stain- 
Upon our character, still did I look forward with every 
happy presage to the approaching moment When truth 
would predominate to re-establish the great frame of a 
fallen hero. 

At the hotel whe*e I dined, the affair of — - was the 
topick of conversation. The party was numerous, and: 
chiefly composed of officers of the janissaries. Every 
one had his comments, and* save one veteran soldier 
who betrayed some faint intimacy with my friend, each 
was the harsher censure of Kyoprili's conduct. Weft 
by the warmth of his apologist* who had become the ri- 
dicule of the company,. I imprudently espoused his 
opinion, unwarily announced my self as Kyopriii's aid-de- 
camp, and declared upon the honor of a soldier that my 
commander, fell by my side beavely opposed to a thou- 
sand bayonets. A loud burst of laughter- drowned my 
vjouce, an4>upaMe ^ testi»i».lhe dlisiraction of my feel- 
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ings, I conceited it prudent to leave the room. This 
was matted of fresh merriment to the party. To me, 
indignant as I felt, their contact was an example high- 
ly Mfastrative of the flimsy tenure of popular opinion. 

I was followed by him- who espoused our cause. He 
led the way to a private apartment, and we sat down to 
enjoy the delightful sociability which flows from an in- 
terchange of kindred sentiments. Perceiving I was still 
irritated at the insult offered ' to me, he strove to sooth 
my ruffled spirits by assuring me the party we had 
quitted was composed of bojs, soldiers by profession y 
but who reared in the lap of indolence, had become 
mere opmiated coxcombs, untried in military danger. 

« You must understand," he continued,. « that the af- 
lair of- has beet* productive of much noise and spe- 
culation. Report has made free with your reputation ; 
and I mast confess,, notwithstanding my knowledge of 
Kyoprili's patriotism, that even my suspicions were 
awakened.. I have known him long ; nor am 1 hasty 
m my conclusions* His rapid rise— his character as- 
a statesman, and his renown as a soldier are enough to< 
beget enemies* Xyoprili has many, and though I 
dated to espouse his cause at a table I usually frequent) 
believe me my experience of human nature would not 
warrant me to seek the convietion of a mob. We meet 
as strangers ; but o»r meeting I esteem most fortunate, 
because I shall now have the means of learning the reaL 
merits of that transaction.^ 

Pew sensations are more grateful than those which 
arise from a spontaneous effusion in favor of an injured 
friend. I saw Xyoprili accused of a crime the very. 
idea of which would have driven him to madness. 1 
beheld ail the proud laurels which his intrepidity had: 
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won blighted on his tomb, his anguished spirit too, he*- 
vering o'er . the eternal infamy they bespoke* and while 
beckoning me to wipe away the foul calumny which dis- 
turbed the peaceful mansions of the grave, melbought, 
blazoned on >ts front, I read—* 

AllKED YOU OWE. THIS TO KYOPJULI I 

Ther.e was a benignity in the countenance of the 
stranger which attracted my notice from the first. Hav- 
ing heard his. sentiments, I grasped his hands in the 
transports of grateful joy. I commenced with my ear- 
liest infancy, related to him the accident which brought 
me acquainted with Kyoprili, spoke of his tender eare of 
an unfortunate orphan, dwelt upon his endless virtues, 
and his greatness of. soul I delicacy forbade my men- 
tioning the interview , with -Mustapba, and I finished 
with, a solemn avowal that he fell by my side. . •; 

Scarcely had I finished my short narrative when a 
group from the table we had left, burst open the apartment 
where we were, and began to renew the vein of ridi- 
cule in which they had been recently so lavish. Such 
premeditated insult .was not to be endured; nor could 
the persuasion of .the stranger restrain the satisfaction 
I was resolved to seek.,, Nettled at tr^e severity of my 
retort, and • fancy, ing himself secure* because he was sur- 
rounded by many friends, one had the effrontery to lay a 
cane across my shoulders. This- was enough to decide 
mycqn4uct, and atone blow I severed his herd fromi his 
shoulders. Appalled at this unlpoked for. consequence, 
and guarding. ^gain,sjL what was in reserve, cowaixls as 
they were his companions betook- ihen^selves to flight. 

'fhe stranger ackpo wle/Jgep^e justness of the punish- 
ment ; but recommended instant flight to avoid the vi- 
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gfllance otthc police. In the rilorning through his 
frlendfy disposition was T farhislfed with a letter of re- 
commendation to a military a^qtratrftatnce at Madrid, and. 
assuming- the natoe of Alfonso, I embairke'd Tor Cadfc. 

My reception at Madrid by don EnriHi Was stiitabte 
to wKal his friefrd had tatfgftt me to e*pect. He wafe 
notopulfeht ; tkft tihfotrgh ; 1tfs interest I obtame , d' a cdrh»- 
mission ih ! thte : corps': This was the" last: ad of Eririi- 
H's kitfdttCsir: hi af^w da^s he Ml a sacrifice t6 a disoN 
der to wfcleh lie hift bfcen a tiWrtyr to ye^rs, You knot* 
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^cfrwastnehisto*jrtfAlfc)hsO; StttJthe object of 
tire journey he was undertaking on that night, with the 
catastrophe of which we commenced this volume. We 
left him at the Franciscan monastery whither he 1 had 
Been sent charged with a second mission by the dtike. 
He declined the refreshment offered to him by the ab- 
bot, and instantly took his leave promising to return 
within the hottr that he fright accompany him back to 
the duke, fle was artfciotts to rake Bernard by the 
hand. They had been separated for longer than was 
at first contemplated — many important things had 
taken pWcein the intervals-he had much to' say, much 
to ask. The fcrtunc which began to smile upon hitfc 
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was new and unexpected — it would delight the ear of 
his friend ; it would do more — Violante would assist 
Bernard in his suit with Mariana ! 

It Has an interesting meeting : they had not seen 
each other for near a month. The cause of their se- 
paration we have already announced ;,both were under 
peculiar embarrassment when they parted, and each 
when they met sought the relation of the other's story 
with, impatience. Alfonso had little time to spare, and 
briefly stated the outline of his ad venture, his intended 
visit to the convent of St. Clare, and his desire to assist 
Bernard in his plans in that quarter. 

Bernard was attentive, and shared in the bright 
prospect which awaited his friend ; but the idea of 
deriving the advantage suggested by Alfonso op- 
perated very differently in his mind. Peculiar cir- 
cumstances had intervened their last interview ; these 
weighed heavily with Bernard ; and he who had for- 
merly accused Alfonso of a want of confidence became 
the first aggressor. When Alfonso spoke of inter- 
ceding with Mariana through Violante a deep sigh 
burst from the. bosom of Bernard ; this did not escape 
the notice of the former ; but there were various co- 
gent motives that Bernard should conceal this secret 
of his heart. 

Already have we said that our aim is the delineation of 
character rather than a disposition to jd well upon abstract 
principles, or to moralize upon the bias of human ac- 
tion. We. are alive to those frailties incident to man, and 
we feel inclined to. be the apologist for his irregulari- 
ties ; but though we are less, given to censure than de- 
sirous to applaud* it shall be .em; aim,. also to commit 
each agent to the moral -criticism of our readers. 
Bernard, in tfce absence of Alfonso, had succeeded in hi* 
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desire of beholding and conversing with Mariana ; but 
he had also beheld Violante— that interview was of fatal 
consequence ;— His heart suddenly divorced its object, 
and yielding to Violante's charms, unhesitatingly ac- 
knowledged' itself a slave. In the duke *s injunctions to 
Alfonso he beheld, as he fancied) a dangerous rival ; 
and much as he wished it, his pride revolted at an 
avowal of his fickle nature. He contrasted the mean 
and shameless deception he was about to practise with 
the candor of his friend. To a moment in which he 
beheld no motive for his suspicions of Alfonso's rival* 
ship, the slightest chance of a barrier to his own hope 
succeeded to deter the avowal of his passion for Vio* 
fonte. Yet was it vain to be silent upon the transactions 
of the la$t month ;— to conceal from his friend that he 
gainer! admittance to the convent would only quiet a mo- 
mentary uneasiness ; the truth would soon* reach his 
car, and he should be detected in a base subterfuge. 

It were surely, thought Bernard, more honorable to 
avow all ; but then the dread of a successful rival poi- 
soned the ingenuousness he would practise.——" It is 
" the middle compound character, (says Junius) 
ft which alone is vulnerable. The man who without 
u courage to avoid a dishonorable action, has feeling 
t l enough to be ashamed of tu " ■■ Alfonso became 
impatient ; Bernard wavering and iirttsfthttej half dis- 
covered the fever 'of miridhe struggled* to hide. - As a 
quietus to his conscience, however^heat 1 length indulged 
himself with th£ fconcdt that the Concealment of his 
passion wafc ! an excuse&ble' artifice, and mi ght well 
enougn accord with 'the* other parts of the trafisactions 
at the convent: "Besides, there ivas a circumstance 
connected with these transactions which he was anxious 
to corntmmic&e*td Alfahso. : It liad'been productive of 
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much speculation* aijfi to.takftl.up9n the assess Al- 
fonso was shout la ihftve to, .the CQtvrwt a* the only 
means by which be ^pul& unravel tfee Uuth ,©r fellacy 
of his conjecture*, to Qr% r to; jttdgc cojjrec% of Ber- 
nard's conduct to hjs f^odi let us gQ;ba^Jo,;te period 
of Alfonso's departure. 

Lpng had lie ruminated upon jthe ?cl)e.ra€ fee should 
adopt to rescue ftfariana fyom Jjbe convent of §t. Clare. 
BatQed had been his pr aspects ftv$a to tb£ chance • of 
seeing bar, till, at length a grand fesJiyaL in honor of 
tlie tutelary saint was apnouqc.ed. T^his^wasa Jfew days 
previous to Alfonso's return.: already had ^e prepared 
a letter- fpr^he object of his infatua,tjpni an/1 without as- 
signing .the motive, he in^parj^ed tp a brqther officer a 
desire pf witnessing the approaching ceremony, and a 
request that he wpujkl accof&£any t him \o the convent* 
The invitation was acceded to, and after prinking pretty 
freely at &e mess, they sajjied fprth* t^e one in guest 
• of a<lvftnrureithe p*he.r.in { *be !wpe of enjoying a sights of 
those charms wjyqh. jeport ajlpne b^i pperated thus 
powerfully to enMaye him. 

Xhe unhappy $tpry Qf Mariana was a common to- 
pick in Ssragossa. Con. Vincent,. Rer-nard's^Qmpanipn* 
talked mush of her pn the.w,ay tp £he cojQv<ent : he had 
Known her intimately; and^wqslaviskin praise- pf her 
beauty and ac^pn^pUsbmenjts, Delighted as he was at 
this additionsUpur to the ^clfit ^which shqnld celebrate 
the success of.his scheme*, Bernard. w#s speqetjy jea- 
lous pf the .warmth pf Yjnf eoVs eulogy. The, cere- 
mony i^dcpmjweqGec} tafoce. &ey reached the convent. 
The gloomy silen.ee , wl>jch preyajjed-r^ke crowd of 
visitors, the solemn .xmisick* ,aml. tr^e, murmuring vibra- 
tion of harmonious ^o^nd ? £Ued .the. pp^lof the mi- 
ssioned Bernard with inde^crifcabJ? $n&u$ia^xa. His 
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eye wandered over the extended group officiating at the 
altar ; but though in imagination was engraven the like- 
ness of Mariana, she was a perfect stranger to him. 
Much he wished for information; but fearing to betray 
his feelings, he was reluctantly compelled to desist. At 
that moment the musick ceased. The silence of mid- 
night crept through the aisles — suddenly a voice tem- 
pered with celestial melody, burst upon his ear. The 
vast concourse were .electrified by the divine minstrel, 
and the general murmur of awakened ecstasy, half- 
drowned the master-piece of musick's art. One voice 
near to Bernard, sighed forth the name of Mariana. 

" Tis she l p exclaimed don Vincent. « By heaven 
Us Mariana !* 

As if she had caught the expression, the eyes of the 
performer were thrown around, and caught those of 
Bernard. Comparing reality with the portrait already 
formed by his imagination, he was now persuaded twas 
so. He would have flown to her, clasped her in his 
fond embrace, and borne away the prize ; but recollect- 
ing where he was, he .could only feast upon the lovely 
countenance, which seemed, to blush conscious of the 
confession it bespoke. Rioting amid the transport of 
his feelings, the ceremony ended before he fancied it 
had well begun. The nuns and the noviciates now 
opened a passage to the altar, that those who were dis- 
posed might demand the benediction of St. Clare. Now 
was the moment for him to convey his letter into the 
hands of Mariana. Don Vincent indignant at the farce, 
declined to follow \ but Bernard was resolved. Mari- 
ana stood close to where he knelt. Her hand hung by 
her side ; he felt it ! twas openly inviting I and while 
all around were struck with the singular piety of the sol- 
dier, he saw her take unnoticed the paper that should 
vol. i. K 
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flecide his fate. Elated at this happy presage to his 
hopes, he rose and measured back his steps ; un willing 
to retire, yet fearful of creating suspicion by his stay, he 
knew not what to da. He had succeeded beyond his 
most sanguine expectations, and prudence should have 
guided his retreat ; but secreting himself within an ad- 
joining aisle, he stood a curious spectator of what would 
follow* 

His letter was couched in appropriate epithet. It 
breathed the copious purity of his passion, without ri- 
sing to the language of romance. It began by com- 
miserating her wayward destiny ; dwelt upon the priva* 
tions of a cloister ; the immorality of a voluntary aban- 
donment of the duties, society demands. His own 
situation in life was stated to afford a prospect of hap- 
piness to one who could dispense with superfluity ; 
concluding with an avowal of his passion, and an offer of 
Ms hand. 

No one ever applied to St. Clare in vain : and the pious 
auditory, fraught with cheering consolation, were fast 
retreating to their several homes* The nuns filed off 
to their several cloisters. The novices closing the pro- 
cession, completed the solemn festival of the day. No 
one remained, save the abbess and an elder nun. Ber- 
nard began to fear the indiscretion of which he had been 
guilty. Retreat he could not without observation ; and 
to remain an eye-witness of their private penance, was 
a stretch of dishonorable curiosity :— ac'd to this, the 
character of the abbess was not unknown to him. If 
report might be credited, she was a woman of an au- 
stere, inflexible, and resentful mind To be observed 
was enough to create suspicion ; and armed with the 
strong power of ecclesiastical tyranny, she m ght hurl 
upon his head the terrible vengeance of the Inquisition. 
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Inconsiderate as was Bernard's delay in accompany- 
ing the auditory from the convent, his only crime was 
that of anxious curiosity ; but from his knowledge of 
the character of the abbess, he felt the danger of hrs 
rashness. Suspicion once fixed upon him, the blood- 
hounds of the holy office would be unkennelled ; no 
retreat were a sanctuary of protection : he would be 
dragged from his concealment, hurried to instant con- 
finement, thence to the wheel to expiate, in excruciating 
torments, an imaginary crime: Bernard's inquietude, 
however, subsided' for a moment? and His whole atten- 
tion called to the dialogue which* ensued : 

Abbw* —-Did yotl remarfr too, Agnes, the un- 
qualified' approbation of the auditory while she sung the 
anthqm Francisco* composed for my inauguration ? 

Agnes, I did— *nor can I refuse my concurrence in 
their taste. Her Voice is melody itself— her manners 
pleasing, her features beautiful, her shape majestick-*- 
she was destined to shine in— 

Abbess. Cease, sister, cease f you are ever taking 
part against me. Attend my pleasure, my commands, 
if you please— recollect the difficulty I have had to de- 
tain her in the convent, and my resolution that she shall 
receive the vei l 

Agnes* I was merely accounting for the plaudits of 
the auditory. I am not ignorant of your determination, 
nor can you say I have shown the slightest disposition 
to thwart your wishes. 

Abbess. I do not like the prying curiosity of our bro> 
ther.of St. Francis of late 

Agnes, You allude to Miguel ? 

Abbess, Yes, him I mean. I begin to suspect him, 
sister. Twas but yesterday he repeated his threat of 
discovering the secret to her relations, if I persisted* 
I hate Miguel— dont you too, Agnes ? 
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Jgnes. Why— to be sure, one should hate 

dbbesa. You hesitate ! I tell you 1 hale Miguel a» 
much as I did his predecessor. He would do weJJ to 
desist. The fool knows me not, nor how easy I over- 
threw the wary Francisco. 

Jgnes.. Ah ! poor Francisco— 

dbbeaa. Sister J no more of this. What I am I ever to 
be the subject of your reproof ? Is this the return to the 
confidence I have condescended to repose in you ? Had 
I not confessed to you the innocence of Francisco, would 
you have regretted his punishment I Onee I liked him 
well enough* tis true— that liking lasted while he grt- 
tified my unruly appetite. True, his favors w^re the 
consequence of my deep plotting artifice. Long he 
resisted the tempting blandishments I strewed before 
his cold indifference, till at length impatient of restraint 
I gave a loose to passion ; and throwing aside the char- 
acteristick modesty of our sex, meanly I descended to 
be the beggar of his person. I had still the Penwtins of 
beauty * — shaken were his plighted vow& I beheld 
him struggle amid the violent contentions of the soul 
and body ; till at lengthy delirious with the intoxicating 
fever, he yielded a willing partner of my pleasure. 

His was a transient flame — mine perpetual. .Re- 
flection brought him back to duty. His visits became 
less frequent. Still I sought his society until indiffer- 
ence, the unsupportable stigma of our sex, fired me with 
the passion of revenge. I was piqued, then angry, then 
wondered how 1 fancied him. Recollecting he was a 
friend to Westcote*, for whose cruel neglect I was first 



* 1 he Foundling of Belgrade owes its origin to an mci- 
dent in the memoirs of Charles Westcote* a work by M. D* 
F. recently translated from the french. Charles in his travels, 
Hieets at Paris with a family Q f the name of Parouty, con- 
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persucded to abandon an indulgent husband, and to at- 
tempt a brother's life, I hated Francisco j and though he 
saved my life, because he knew my vices, he became 
loathsome in my sight. Resolved upon his death, I 
strove and triumphed I Agnes, remember, you forced 
this secret from me. Remember your oath, and nevei? 
speak of francisco, nor in the lowest whisper breathe 
in the vacant air the name of westcote ! Let's to our 
prisoner* 

•The early, part of this dialogue made a deep im- 
pression on Bernard ; but as ^t drew to a conclusion, 
his attention was so awakened with a confused coin- 
cidence of past transactions in which he had borne 
a share, that heedless of the danger of detection he 

auting of M. and madame P. and a brother's wife of the 
latter. Hrs introduction is novel and interesting ; but soon 
his intimacy with .madame P.* who is described as a woman 
of incomparable beauty, but much addicted to. intrigue, be- 
comes too ofFensi-ve to a delicate, ear. The abbess of st. 
clare, was madame Parouty. • 

Madame &» the sister- in law is upon a visit at their house; 
she is also decribed as lovely an<( interesting, without the 
vices of hex. relation. Soon after Chains' arrival, she resolves 
to return to .her husband, a gentleman of considerable afflu- 
ence, residing in the south of Fiance; and the whole party 
set oft* for Perpignan accordingly. Towards the close of the 
jouroey, the carriage of Charles and madame Parouty breaks 
down, the postillion. having previously misted his way. They 
are much bruised— see nothing of the other carriage : and 
here it te where Bernard and Ins widowed mother saved the 
life of the supposed madame Westcote. Shortly after their ar- 
rival at Perpignan, mops. 15, who has an estate in the environs 
of Saragossa, proposes an excursion to Spain. A, variety of 
interesting incidents are the consequence of this trip. Charles 
becomes acquainted with Francisco, in whom he at last 
makes a discovery of dreadful import. 

Madame JParooty unable to influence Charles 7 consent to 

an elopementr and fancying she had. detected a passion to 

subsist between madame B. and him, forms *he horrid idea. 

of charging herbrotJier with the murder of the. young llu- 

'K2 ' 
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glided softly toward the speakers, and hid himself 
behind an image of St. Clare. He had heard, since 
his residence in Saragossa, of a celebrated abbot of 
the Franciscan monastery. Francisco was his name. 
Long famed for piety and unbounded benevolence, 
-whose character had been the theme of unbiassed 
veneratidn ; but who for an attempt upon the chas- 
tity of this same immaculate abbess, fell a victim 
to inquisitorial domination. ** 

The disposition of Bernard was inclined to the 
serious. Though a soldier and exposed to the ri- 
dicule too often exercised by levity and ignorance, 
piety wa» among the ingredients of his mind He 

esco. This Huesco is the villain Diego. He has become 
the paramour of madame P. and in order to second the views 
of his inamorato, privately leaves the Kingdom. Mons. B. is 
arrested by the Inquisition; but very fortunately the abbot 
of the Franciscan monastery is ex officio, a judge of the holy 
office. The character of Francisco the then abbot, is enthu- 
(siasticallv dwelt upon. His desire of meliorating the suffer* 
ings of mad. B. his fortitude, and impressive avowal ©f inno- 
cence, induce him to inquire more particulary Concerning 
the charge. At length he discovers the diabolical plot, and 
the retreat of Diego. Mons. B. is consequently acquitted, 
and madame P. arrested in his stead. She is tried, fdtmd 
guilty of perjury and condemned. He is restored to his fami- 
ly ; but finds that his wife, imposed upon by a report of his 
infidelity, had been induced to enter the convent of St. Clare* 
and to sign a voluntary renunciation of the world. What is 
to be done? Charles flies to Francisco, and through his in- 
terposition gives madame B back to a doating husband. 
The means by which Francisco accomplished this end are a 
secret to aft the world. Not even Miguel his friend and suc- 
cessor is privy to them. The first spreads a report at the in- 
-qoisition, that madame Paiouty died in her dungeon. He 
next proposes to her to change condition with madame B. 
This is complied with, and in a few days she receives the veil. 
Such is the outline of those memoirs. 'They abound with in- 
cident ; but we only cite those parts which will be enough 
> explain the ambiguity of the Abbess' words. 
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inherited from an exemplary mother a nice sense 
of religion* and the conversation to which he was 
privy excited horror and confusion! often had he 
listened with rapture to the godlike character of 
Francisco— often had he been puzzled to account 
for the sudden change which affected his high, 
unspotted name ; a name than which none in his 
estimation had ever reached so near the master- 
piece of human greatness. Now was the whole 
mystery unravelled :— Francisco was still great as 
he had ever beeft— avowed so to be by the confes- 
sed instrument of his destruction. Levelled had been 
the stupendous edifice of exalted virtue which shel- 
tered and gave succor to the repentant sinner. — 
What an instance of matchless infamy stood before 
the eyes of Bernard ! he beheld a wretch blackened 
with remorseless crime, in whose clutches hung 
the fate of the unhappy Mariana. But what were the 
horrors of his mind when he discovered in the abbess 
t>ne whose life was saved through the hospitality and 
endearing kindness of his mother ! Great god ! was it 
possible, thought he, that one so lovely once, could how 
be the self-convicted, self-approved, author of such de* 
tested crimes? alas it was too true. Time had not defaced 
the remembrance of their acquaintance ; nor was the 
memory cheated with the features now presented to 
him in full view ! "Onward 1" he exclaimed within 
himself 41 I'll follow too." This night is pregnant with 
strange conception— I will still pursue the adventure 
and trust to heaven for a safe deliverance/' He hung 
back until he saw thetn fairly from the chapel x and then 
followed at a distance Agnes held a lamp, from 
whose rays he could distinguish the gloomy passage 
%ey pursued. Both preserved silence—the abbess 
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seemed wrapt . up in the resolution of some hellish 

machination; having proceeded a short distance they 

stopped to ascertain the cause of an approaching Hght- 

« Imprudent girl" exclaimed the abbess in surprise* 

"is it you? what calls 'you abroad at this unseason- 

able r hour ? you hesitate-— daughter, speak. 1 I charge 

you '■■■ " t . . 

« I was only inquiring after the health of sister Bea,- 

trice," replied the afrighted noviciate, " she* has been 
worse and I am returning to my. repose^— ■" 7 . * 

u Tis well/' cried the abbess with assumed compo- 
sure, " get thee tp bed.- . But stop/' she added after a 
short pause, " give me your, % arm, I must speak with 

yOU? " 

., u Lovelyinnqcenf,'* thought Bernard as ,he saw her 
falter at the harsh tone of ; the superior—was it possible 
hjs eyes deceived him ? again he looked— « by. heaven 
tis she ! I am not deceivedW-tis Mariana* • Had . she 
perused his letter ?" he asked himself. The agitation 
she discovered at the unexpected meeting with the ab- 
bess, answered, in the affirmative^ She appeared more 
beautiful than the portrait he had drawn y what a happy 
fellow,! thought he — but then again the barrier between 
them presented itself to rack.hi* desponding mh)d. " No 
matter" he cried, " accident may do much, and perhaps 
upon. the issue of this. night depends my future prosr 
pects," Bernard was correct in. supposing the novi- 
ciate to be the same whose voice he had heard so much 
applauded in the chapel, and into whose hands he had 
put *he^ letter at the altar;, >ut, itf was Violante, the 
niece of tjie duke Aranza, .and not Mariana de Cassa 
Calvo. VVe/shail not pretend to vindicate. his hasiy con* 
elusions,, nor the rashness of avowing his passion, even 
i Mariana} without a. previous acquaintance. So it 
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was, however, and. we proofed to a depefopement of 
the consequences. 

The abbess, Agues, and Violante* proceeded along 
the gloomy gallery, which terminating in a flight of 
steps, these they descended and entered an extended 
vault; from whtose top was suspended a l*napwW^h| re- 
flected but an iodtfbiterit light; In tha middle was 
erected a stately .imager at whose pedestal each knelt 

* and crossed herself/ The supposed Mariana was placed 
exactly before her impassioned lover. Recollecting her 

. unhappy destnf , hie eouW not hdp remarking the steady 
deVottoi* which inspired her. He thought it curious 
she should exhibit such perfect calmness and resigna- 
tion, when be was persuaded her heart abhorred the 
pena»ce.©tttwafdlj enjoirfed. Her piety, however,. only 
augmented his admiration ;- and he felt this glow of 
self-approbation, that he should have formed in imagi- 
nation id perfect a resemblance *>f her* whose story he 
firfet heard to pifty thea to love her fer-itaaake I 

Violante had perused the fetal paper. It was not di- 

, vectap to her in .particular, but she recollected the 
writer's name. She had heard Mariana frequently 
speak of him in terms of approbation; again and again. 
She devoured its contents ; twas a fault she said not to 
address it. Was he influenced by delicacy ia* refusing to 
insert her name ? she knew not how to explain the 
omission; but that it was intended for her she as little 
detected, as to fancy twefe another that had. caught his 
heart. Her uncle had assured her of her liberty j bu£ 
when, or how ? was the question. It was long in com. 
ing, and though she doubted not his good intentions, 
still her disgust to an asce tick life, and the hatred she 
bore to the abbess were fearful odds against her person- 
al safety Having secreted in her bosom the paper 
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that promised fcer stich flattering assistance, she resol- 
ved to acknowledge the civility of her lover*, and was 
returning td her cloister to reflect upon the answet 1 she 
should give, when the abbess met her on the way. 
« Violante," said the abbess, rising from her knees, 

* I arts »ow resolved to hare your final answer to the 
commands of your deceased father— too long already 
have I dallied with your premises. Speak; are you 
prepared to accompany Mariana to the altar-— what? 
still hesitating— no matter, I'll grant you one- day Ion* 
ger ; btit remember, to-morrow I shall expect consent. 
This-1 aweaf in presence of ous saint— you may retires 

-AgneS, 'give her yofcrfampj^ 

- -■* " w Vfetoftfe'V exclaimed Berna*df " and' who is-Vio-- 
lahte* ' my gcxfc what have I done t she knows my se- 
eret and may betray me— no, no, she is too innocent to 
beso cruel. What » fiekle heart is mine! but this 
moment and Marian* reigned the undisputed tenant of 
this breast, and n&w* another occupies her place.'* For 

* moment he wa&the sport of the wildest distraction j 
quick before Iris eyes flew a rapid succession of half-dU 
gested ideas— finally to convince him that he beheld 
Mariana to the person of Violante, and that she was 
the peal object he adored. For the first time he re- 
collected too, that through extreme caution he. had 
omitted to direct his letter. •..■»' 

Retiring in obedience to the abbess' command* Vio- 
lante passed near to where Bernard stood concealed. 
He followed her to the staircase, and -sighed unseen in* 
to her ear — * trust to the promises o* a friend. 
The voice of the abbess now caught his attention and he 
returned to his former concealment. 

jfgnes. Have a little patience. 

Abbess. Patience* indeed ! Sister^ it shall be so. What 
*.»" ' Jv/,! *he will when the uncle is in the grave I 
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JgnesJ But Arabia Hves; = 

Abbess, I doubt that. 

Agnes. Howl 

Abbess. Because— « ' .-:.*: 

4£w<r*. Becausei I what ? • (The agftatiwi of Ague* 
seeming to denote some horrid suspicions.) •• ..* . - * 

Abbess. I have had my emissaries at work, sister. 
By St. Francis 1 he i s -, is . ■ ; 

Agnes. Murdered! - 

AoAess. Not exactly so-— but Agnes, what- ails you! 
Thet* Suspecting she had gone too far, she added— sis- 
ter, I was but in jest. Surely, you would not have me 
harbor such relentless infamy— do, no, Agnes, I was 
only sporting with the esteem I know you entertain for 
Aranzav A week has but elapsed since you became 
the confidant of my secrets ; but another I and yau'll 
know me better, to feel too the bounty of my grateful 
heart. Look to your charge, my deaf Agnes, I must 
begone* the confessor ,nrill be impatient for my return/- 
Agnes heaved a heavy sighf arid disappeared. ' 

The eyes of the abbess" followed hett^tmtil she wa*' 
lost in the masses of the vault, ; and ! tne abandoned 
wretch,, as she uttered imprecations against her compa- 
nionate confidant, had the effrontery, once more, to 
btnd in supplication before the saint t *4ow was the 
moment to practise miracles— now ' the - moment to 
reach the heart of Je*ebef, at the expense of % pardon- 
able piece of pious artifice i Cautiously advancing to 
the image, he>placed himself in the cavity behind, and 
in sepulchral accents thus addressed the kneeling pros- 
titu i b, whp, from the confinement of the voice, oc- 
casioned by the hollowed, metal, fancied supernatural 
agency at work, and for onee perhaps, did supplica- 
tion Stow from the fountain of pure contrition J " Profane 
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sister, what canst thou expect from me ? bag thou not 
destroyed a faithful servant of tbjr god, euqoropasped 
fratricide, prostituted thy person and quitted a hus- 
band's bed. Long have I marked-thy corrupt spirit 
-i-too long permitted thy abandoned profligacy— -regis- 
tered in heavens high chancery is the prodigality of 
thy machinations. True to the jecocd, there thy un- 
numbered crimes wait the -judgmeet-day ! as you ex- 
pect remission of your sins, depart and sin no more 5" . 

The Utne, the pja/*e,and the occasion, were happily 
chosen. Supgrstitipus withal, the amrighted ah^efis 
convinced it was St. Clare who thus addressed her, sigh- 
ed out a promise of repentance* and hastened from the 
awful scene. 

About to descend, the false prophet heard the steps of 
tile returning Agues. Again she kneeled before the 
saint; but hers were; the. .prayers of a goodly .heart I 
She sought forgiveness, perhaps she, needed it* hut it 
was with a contrite spjrjt. She? appealed to the motives 
for the evidence of her intentions iu seeking the confi- 
dence of the superior; hut. confessed an abhorrence of 
her vices. Called upou the saint to deliver her from 
this sinful abode ; but above all, to step between Aran* 
za and the threatened danger. 

Persuaded of this testimony against her implication 
in the primes of the abbess, Bernard looked upon Ag- 
nes as a proper person to make those inquiries he was 
anxious to propose. Still* however, he. feared a discove- 
ry. He had seen too much conventual- duplicity to be 
deceived by appearance. What if Agnes' should ex- 
plain away the mystery of the speaking image ? nugato- 
ry would prove the impressions he had made ; and the 
wretch who carried along with her . a pious certainty of 
divine intercession, when no longer the. dupe of fanciful 
illusion might exercise untold severity upon her victim? 
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to ^venge indignancy against the self-created bubble. 
But again the means of escape presented themselves l 
without the assistance of Agnes he could never trace the 
labyrinths which surrounded hixn. This was enough 
to decide his conduct, and he descended from his con- 
cealment to present himself before the astonished nun* 
, " This is no time*" said he, « for explanation. It is 
sufficient that I am here, and that I ai#J)rivy to the 
secrets of your profligate superior* Nay, cease to won- 
der ! lay aside your fears, I am honest, and shall do you 
no injury. I come to succor the innocent and the op- 
pressed. As one who comes within this denomination, 
accept tfee proffered aid. I am a soldier and pledge the 
rigid law of arms in favor of my honest dealing. Take 
lhat hand* good Agnes, it beats in unison with my 
.words. ' Fear not the abbess ; I have worked a dreadful 
change in her accursed spirit* Say how I can assist 
ypu, say hpw liberate Mariana and Violante from this 
hated place?" 

"floly virgin J M she replied, " whoe'er thou art, mys- 
terious being, resolve one question, and I'll answer eve* 
iy. thing?? 
tt Propose it,* cried Bernard. 
« What/are the secrets you aHege l* she asked* 
" None, to implicate you, good Agoes— but of your 
companion, crimes unnumbered I has she not confessed 
herself the murderer of the good Francisco ? ■ The 
veriest prostitute to potato the sacred couth of wed- 
lock, and as the purchase of her lustful appetite turn 
hangman to a brother— is this suffciffit to approve my 
skill?— 4>ut more ; ; what fay. you to the mtwfcr of the 
duke.Aranaairrrr-r.:.-^ •-. , . ,- - 

This was the to^b^Pfte, of hef sensibility. "Oh !,mjr 
husband,*' she exclaimed, t hcri *woone<J within, his arm 

VOXr I. ti 
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^Her hxtsbamd !" cried Bernard) 4 *distr acted,woman, she 
knows not what she says; batwfey this solicitude tor the 
duke ? perhaps, thought he, tk some Unfortunate victim 
of yoalhfal indiscretion as it is erfHed among the votaries 
of fashion. " Ah, giddy world,*' continued Bernard, 
« what an appetite is tfhtne! .-....* You, the disturber 
of apeaeefuUfamtlywyou, who have played the assassin 
of virtuous W^osd— you^the destroyer of virgin inno- 
cence*! tts to you we put this question. This is the 
commentary, search your own bosom for the text ! t wt 
arrogatetoowrselves no claim to superior ^virtue. W^ 
have passions Tike yourSeif> and regarding them as we 
do the primeval'Springs of btoman action we are willing 
to palliate and forgW^^-but can this Suffice the pregnant 
mother of your Illicit commerce, bring 'bac% the peace* 
fuldaysof former happiness, touch with j&y 'the enra- 
ged parent fet'his daughter's infamy, "Wash out the stig* 
ma of your child's reproa<ihftil biith— or change the in- 
veterate ordinances of society ? no, no I this were impos- 
sible. To your own breast we cofflmk the tumiiisned 
apostrophe 1 of the virtuous Bernard. Look at the situa- 
tion and pause upon the self-evident materials 6f -hjs 
reflections! • - 

* And did she murder KtaiT inquired -Afefles with 
affectkig pathos. 

«* lie yetlfres,* replied Bernard, " and m safety too I 
hear. But Whence this adfcckude for the duke Aranza ?" 

^ Ah 1 . aafe not that— was he in danger then ?0! an- 
twrer «**";. ':»■. 

*»e mrsts Vtftiij hh %ife *nd tffeughte* cruelly 
slain; am^thfe storjr r^,tahile-m pursuit of She ruffi- 
an, suspecting a benighted travelier-for the murderer, 
lie" closed in combat^ and <&^etl r *4e*petate' wound ; 
st»l he lites, kow**e^M»1h!e ffem danger I hope.' 1 
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«"Say yow so? I am glad to hear it t excuse my anxie- 
ty :• but what are your*last accounts ?* 

**1^lat. lie- was- better. My information is of the 
best, I have it (roro the person who unhappily gave the 
blow. He is my friend, and though H was ins misfortune 
to wound the duke, be saved his life by taking his who 
ktffcd- the Dutchess and bev daughter ." 

H- Detested woman!*' cried Agnes, « this deed was. 
tfaiire~ Destined by her father to take the veil, Vtolante 
was placed in this infamous abode, and her immense for- 
tune, provided she Tomntarily renounced the world, was 
by her father's witt forthcoming to the convent* But the 
wdl is defective, and ah* her estates revert to her uncle 
the: iftstant'it is discovered that her consent to enter the. 
eontett wasobfeined by compulsion. That uncle is the 
dafce Aranaa, yea may guess» the rest, Fly to him 
and tell him of the danger she is hi l*' 

"That is past, I hope,* interrupted Bernard. "She 
left this with a troubled mind. Such will be the reflec- 
tions of her couch, tliat unless you divulge this infer* 
view, you shall find her by to-morrow an altered woman, 
Mention not our meeting, and abide the consequence of 
what I prophesy. Dare £ confide in you, Agnes ?'* 

"Indeed you may." 

« I believe you. Vlolante! Agnes— — w 

*Has charms !'* she replied with a smite— 

« My heart knows it. But before I proceed, let me 
swear to you in presence of your samt, that mine is an 
honorable passion. By heaven I speak true I may I So- 
ltek your friendship?'* 

"How if she should reject." 

" Sound her, good Agnes." 

* But who must I say ?• 
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« My name is Bernard— -a captakt in the regiment 
of ■ * ; I am not affluent, but I have enough to sa- 
tisfy the economy of love. Her fortune I seek not— dis- 
interested passion drives me otw Before I knew her 
rank I aspired to win her heart." 

« 111 think of it ; but how convey intelligence I" ., 

" There is no difficulty in that. To-morrow evening 
for a week in succession, Fil be beneath the chapel win- 
dow as the bell tolls for vespers. Myprophetitk spirit, 
inspires me with successful love ; and be thou but the 
harbinger of joyous news, and my inventive mind shall 
open for Viotente a passage to the world and me 1" 

"The hour grows late y and I must dispatch. Seign- 
ior you forget the clanger of detection. This is.hal* 
lowed ground, and dreadful is the punishment tfeafc 
awaits your discovery* How do you purpose to quit lb* 
convent without observation ?" 

" I forgot that," cried Bernard. 

"Pray how did you find admittance ?" 

This he explained, but owned his inability to pass- 
Without her assistance. 

« Holy virgin l" she exclaimed, " we are lost.— Stay* 
there Is one mode left. V\l be: ^kh yoa presently.'? 

She brought with her the habit of a Franciscan friar, 
and having thrown it round him, bade him to follow in 
silence ! u You'll be taken for the confessor of the con* 
vent. Speak not, I charge you.; and when I leave you 
at the outward gate, hasten to unrobe to evade suspici- 
ons—The plan succeeded, and Bernard returned home 
to meditate upon his pillow the singular adventure he 
had witnessed. 
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Theen3UtlH?t*8nfgAgvty the appointed fcout T Demand 
'W&*«t his-post taierth'the ctapct-Wftll. Long he loi- 
tered in anxious; suspense ; but he'looked m vain for the 
signs* from aba*:. , rfae att«eecding evening brought 
faima$sin**the spot? but no Yiotantt, wo Agues ap- 
yreacceL He was not discouraged ; and <wte more he 
took his post. • The : bell had not ytt chimed. Scarcely 
had he gained his station, when he perceived something 
tvfcite pass through the grating from within, and drop 
at his feet. It wasa letter i-Mthe answer to his hopes. 
«* ifer^wf i'^hee^dafaTHMl, a&a signal that it was* in 
liis possessfoayand instant* y harried home fcapesttseihe 
-cmttente. . They were as follows : . , 

. « Befteveme, generous stranger, I am grateful forthe 
•cornpasakmof tl*e a pubiiclg,; bu* more for the sympathy 
. you bosiotf, upon nay unhappy situation ; both reviye ray 
-drooj^g spirits, and willi prove a solace Jn desponding 
4ro*sJtfB*tit# Jtofc thfofc of nae no uaoire-t-forgiet that I 
exist. You? < generous gSortfe «vould ofcty; aggravate 
ithe sevj^ty^rf^finemeofc. Powerfiii influence 'has 
beenMusedito>vain to^stateb we from tfeb abhorred 
abode; I orilliGJber&b a feint fay of hepe-*-and, how- 
ever distant sHoirid/itprov« stteoesSfol, 1-shaW'be proud 
to acknowledge Iteineweswlaoh. govern your kind in- 
tention* . * • ' » ::...,■ YlOLANTE." 

La 
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This cold and Masting prospect to hi* hope was a 
disappointment acutely felt by the anxious mind of 
Bernard — but his attention was soon drawn to other 
characters upon the envelope^ - 

"And must the resolution be thus easily shaken t 
can Agnes, whom dear bought knowledge should have 
taught to shun a faithless sex, place confidence in a 
stranger ! but the heart, long cold to social habits, dis- 
solves: with sensibility and turns tor Bernards Nb mat- 
ter what the cause*— all I ask is secrosy, and ipromise 
friendship in return— banish idle curiosity f cease: to 
. speculate, upon what I am* and I pledge, my services- 
- * Violaiue is. attached to me* and with Sufficient 
reason. She has confided to me your confession* and 
the answer she ha* made ta your peoposate: her reply 
is of a price wkh the ingenuousness of her disposition*;, 
much as she despairs o£ her release,, she would not 
hazard the danger of her reputation; i 
: . "The abbess » <iiit>at more dreadfui condition than 
• yfcu represented. Tfcph jsiciaa who attends her is 
well known in Sai-agossa.as an eccentrick old fool) 
passionately fend of botany, and who is desirous of 
being esteemed a musician 'though without a talent for 
theart~Saltator is his name : could you practise upon 
his foibles it might gainyo^r admittance to the convent, 
•for I have apia» to impart which may conduce t» Vio» 
lame's release* and which most be e6n*eyed to her un- 
cle without delay. I shall know yet* ki your disguise, 
and yon have only to observe my motSows. living with/ 
you, however, some tidings of the duke Aranza." 

These few; words of Agnes eievated Ins spirits to 
their highest tone ; her meaning was sufficiently itttellw 
gible, and every dictate to his wishes vanished before 
his eyes. This Saltator was known to Bernard* Prone 
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to coitf radktinj), and impatient of restraint, hjs.ptoies-', 
sielial skittanrt ftctattfick acqwraaent were lost in the 
labored period and inflated verbosity o(tfie«man» He had 
formerly lived in habits of intimacy with the officers of 
the .regiment ; but the peevish and capricious temper of 
a selfopiaiated pedant made* hit society entertaining 
only white it was novel, it had now become Jess sought 
after ; there was, however, an intimacy still preserved 
between one of the officers aad him. This officer had 
some, frnteasions to botany, understood musick, and 
performed: tolerably with an indifferent instrument. 
These acquirements might conduce to their intimacy; 
they certainly influenced the doctor ; but the -soft 
glances of a young french mistress who resided with 
. Saltaftor was presumed to have considerable power over 
the son of Mars. Nor is this unlikely ; the doctor 
having verged beyond that period of life; -when the 
blood runs hot through the. veins. Bernard appli- 
ed lor an introduction to the house under pretence 
of asking professional advice. -i— They were received 
by Saltator in his study seated amid a profusion of 
Med plants, preserved, insects, and stuffed reptiles. 
The room looked like an epitome of Noah's ark with- 
out its animation. Volumes piled, reluctant quarto 
er solid folio upon the surrounded shelves, and before 
him -lay a solo,, which he was scjapiitg upon a violin 
horribly out of tune, 

Having discussed the ordinary topicks of the d*y,cri- 
tkised;MSton, and Cervantes ; talked of Bcerhaave, and 
the murrain then raging among the cattle ; listened to 
the story of a stuffed alligator which the doctor had 
destroyed with bis own hands at the attack of Fort Juan 
in South America — breakfast was at length announced. 
Bernard understood the elements of chymistry: 
had studied medicine as a pleasure, and had looked inf 
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Lfrttfutf' systeift ttfttaf wgtttMd kftngifcon*. Thbte 
took c*re to hhrt* iMt dwek {Mttfoubrly n^oto y**k>w 
feter which «sbotr own country And become « 
qucstiotvof tioletttcorttemidn. Thi*h*d <toel»te*<ted 
effect ; and the doctor,* in order to play off hie (superior 
information, commem*d * lifeorerf history «rf Hhe *e*r 
cases which came within- his practice. Afftaflg the 
number of his patients lie mentioned the abbes* of St. 
Glaive, whose case he affirmed to peases* all tile aymp- 
ttyms of ctmfirmcd yellow fovc* r and pftweisteaft&E* p*awe, 
fl<lf#ri,the a«cc«ss^tlie tnewwuw* treatment* dtfseri- 
bing thevaridos thai^c^th^ou^hatiapfdicapiBmurf^aO 
grains of mercury 1 Bernard affectedi to-be noway sur- 
prised at the mode of treatment-spoke nl qaiefcailver 
and ft>a inpte'r. like a ehym»t*>- ridiculed the aotkm that 
yellow fever could be opposed without rfiflfourial frfc- 
tien, and wa*> astonished there' could be a daub* upoti 
-the subject. He ftefeemmended'pv&lidtar to* «he canae, 
attdfcottedthe dottdr woeJdnot fail to comi^rt*cfct**> 
the World the history xrf tea fre&tmefit hi this gflrtfemltfr 
ease.— a--- 14 Nine hundred grahW'he added* «* was an 
ttnheard*of quantity, and even those who practised itflie 
•fcse of mercurials might dispflte the cure Unsanctioned 
toy tfce testimony of the doctor himself.'' 
» <« Dotlbt, aitf' interrupted Satotor, " why, sir, let 
f*h*m dottbt f ; itwiH^mly disadver their, inveterate p«- 
judices. Come with me, sir. and as a rations* man, air, 
you shall j*dge *f my ***ce*a j and from tfeeUijia of 
the patient herfcelfr airy hear the to&th of alt I affirm **±. 
cas* off that coat, siiv and* take Ihiacl^k andfcanefllfr; 
• doctor SaAtator, sity «foaU cohfouttd the World ; and his 
name in after ages shall he vespectedf as the Galen of' 
this,''. -••'.«,< 

They Werelntfo^ufc&f ttftte apartmeiWoMie abbess. 
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Wretched woman ! she lay a melancholy specie of 
a misconceived disorder* Agnes was sitting by her 
side ; and while the doctor was engaged in composing 
a draught for his patient, " With your permission," said 
she, " 111 carry your friend to see a patient who has 
been complaining of late/' . 

" You may confide in the abilities of vay friend*" 
cried the doctor, recovering from the confusion which 
so unlooked-for an accident occasioned. 
.. _ Agnes conducted him to a distant part of the convent 
— " my plan," said she, "succeeds to admiration. • This 
letter you must convey to Miguel, the. superior of the 
Franciscan monastery ; he is in the confidence of the 
duke, and it is proper he should be informed of the in- 
disposition of the abbess, and the management I have 
made to place Violante in his power. How fares the 
duke ? — speak seignior— is Aranza out of danger yet i" 

Bernard had heard nothing more of. his situation 
since they last met ; but. unwilling to distress her mys- 
teriousjgmxiety, he answered in the affirmative^ , * 

" I am glad to hear it ; but, seignior, you must visit 
this cloister to avoid suspicion : it contains one who owes 
her life to your interference. For some days had she 
been confined in a loathsome vault, from which it was 
resolved she should never come but to take the veil, 
Happily your successful incantation, touched the flinty 
heart of the superior, and this morning I received per- 
mission to release the prisoner. Your prescriptions 
will not be difficult— recommend nutriGious food— I am 
sure she wants it. Ill-fated Mariana ! I wish I dared do 
as my heart would dictate— —*' 

" Mariana S M exclainied Bernard. : 

" Do you know her.?" . asked Agnes* 

" Mariana de Cassa Calvo ?" 

« The same I w - 
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"I^f**fc I d\&fo***r I by ftntvn-r Ae ittdst es- 
cape, ahd *tth Vwlante, sweet Agile* f 
- "Hwhrao^e^ approaches." 

Twa* Vtofchte* come to visit the dompattiofr of her 
tiMsnMtltonfe. " • 

" Is it you, Agnes ?" asked Mariana, artfajr enter* 
ed-u^ifld Vwlafrtctbor* 

•« « YesydaughtterV' replied Agnes, «' attd withiheptiy* 
sician I spoke of; How Is it with you' t*' 

«B^€frthatiIc»aldwefI'exptfCt,'*a'rtswtfffed Sfarfana > 
« bkit teff mc to whom f am indebted for my release ? 
rtiyfatfiefor the abbess- — ;*■ 

** Neither. 1 * etfehrimed Bernard, unable tb conceal 
hfo exultation; 

Viofent* to a moment reedgnized her lover. She 
Washed— -if was the crimson of* love iri eaily blossoni; 
feratefuP&h his adventurous 1 spirit; her ybtmg heart wa£ 
torched wftfr the compassion he evinced. Cifc'unistan- 
cedasstte was, the gradation* of hersenthnems toward 
him was by an easy and natural assent; Bernard' Took- 
*8 it one 1 , then at the other; ' This was- Mariatia-^-she 
tfhoae sad stbry had occasioned- many a sleepless night/ 
This 1 , Vibfante, the dtivind object' whose charms had* 
fhafle stichdreatfftil havock in his breast. Was it pbs- 
sible he had 1 a heart tfius fickle? 1Sut it was vain 
tb conquer 1 (he stubborn passion which Violante in- 
spired; and he pleased himself with the fancied apolo* 
gy that as he resolved to set Mariana free, he should thus 
discharge the rash vow so suddenly promised. « Yes,** 
Exclaimed he, in the fullness of distant hope, * Mariana 
shall accompany Violante from the convent ; well form 
one family, one undivided whole ! Violante, when my 
wife, will continue tb be her Friend, and I shall manifest 
unceasingly the eternal obligation due for bringing ua 

ogether 5" 
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" You haver had* aovel occupation to-day* sir** said 
^WQr A ^;t^ qwittedite.jnoniistery ; "but tei»eiar 
ber, sir,4tgoc»«o farther. My life dapends on you*- % 
discretion. Praft air," lie contimtd, with a sarnie of 
exuJjfetioot " and what Husk you of my patient l" 

" I think;* replied Bernard," toatit is a most nairacut 

" Trttfc ; yeHcnr;4ever> sir** Interrupted the doctors 
* new* ^as a ntore obstinate case. The patient is low, 
Tery low, Air ; but, ercry thing considered, her present 
wndition is a phenomenon i/i the hfetoty.of medkiae.*' 

Soon after Bernard tobk hie leave, promising an ear-* 
ly visit to the doctor, and ha ste ned to dispatch the letter 
to the sneak. > 

. AJfosD^ame&flariy the jejisjtwngjmor&m^ What 
had»oeciirred>in his abrsenee is wffioiettt/ to account* for 
Bernard's efrfsamsstnertt wJwen ae'W» *»ked to state 
theprbgpcs&of his &jb»r:at<th« eont«M T ; «and ihc letter 
be had senc tether htank will, imi son* mea^re r <eatpfcrfn 
the agtortion of Miguel after 'perusing the first one 
AUbaso gave hiovlrQiti the duke. 

The pride of Bernard wwaid -not penmirhiftr to ac- 
knowledge the suddHt tounsftfr- -of : his passion; nor 
would h&aitttf<*ment; to \^^ of so 

d^tt7©£w>usa*lval as'hitn ^aw^ shorty to 1 become her 
gttwttaiv. Judging by ( h» <mn heart, he was'pei%oa> 
dec! cMfatsottottld never fcefattld VSolame without 4eeHi% 
the ' inllbetice >of hercbartabi He aa*r wilh pain the 
superior claitws of -WsfrhWi. -He Was not rgno^aftt of 
the 'effect of beauty ilpon the 'heart ; aw* uncertain as 
was the- issued Ate pursuit* «>' ^lovely *tas Vlolante in 
his estimationv-fhet'he ^wafcled^hetblrseq^erices : %f AS- 
fonsofc*st ialerteew; ^VTolaHtfe ni#ftt*i#w<*ildbe- 
hold an object wh<H*e<aiigel*Gk IcMtyWiriM hot wltfir 
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•tand; and. in return she would' behold the brave pre- 
terver of her uncle's life come to fefed her back a bride 
to the world and atl its enjoyment*. It was too desper- 
ate a risk I but how satisfy the Inquiries of Alfonso ? 
He commenced with the dialogue in the chapeJ— stated 
the discovery he had made in the person of Che abbess— 
of the adventure in the vault, save that part touching 
the suspicions murder of the duchess and her daughter. 
Of his subsequent visit to the convent lie was perfectly 
silent— mentioned the indisposition, of the abbess ; and 
concluded by instructing Alfonso to hint Ins discovery 
*fthe abbess to Miguel, and the evidence that can be 
-given, as adduced) of the innocence of Francisco. 

By the time Alfonso returned to the monastery 
MigUel bad already departed, arid he hastened forward 
In the expectation of overtaking him before he shoWd 
pass the suburbs of the; city. : In this, however, he was 
mistaken. The sun was so unnaturally sultry, that by 
the time he had about half-finished his journey, he felt 
himself, so overcome with the oppressive heat, that he 
was induced to enter, an adjoining coppice. A short 
slumber drove away fatigue $ and again was he ready 
to pursue his route—rwhen lo I the necromancer stood 

L before him I A tyger, ready to spring upon him from 
the jungle, had not appalled him more. Was he to-be 
tints an unceasing torment to his exigence ?— *ever 

— — {hus $o haunt his steps and poison the little comfort 
IdttK A prospect had at length opened to happier 
days ; but just as the. avenue to prosperity began, an 
evil genius blasted every hope ! ".What art thou ?* 
exclaimed Alfonso, resolved to free himself from per- 
plexing doubts--" speak i I fear thee not* 

" Presumptuous boy !" exclaimed the unknown, 
f'putup thy weapon; I fear th.e^oot, ° 
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" Ha ! that voice," interrupted Alfonso. 

« And do you remember it V 9 asked the stranger, in 
softer accents ; then throwing back a cowl from his 
forehead, " now, Ahmed, spea k - " 

Twas Morad of Belgrade I 

Transported at a sight so happy, Alfonso leapt into 
the extended arms of his long-lost friend. 

The story of Morad was short but interesting. 
" Such evident marks of imperial authority," he began, 
" were the credentials of the messenger who bore you 
from my presence, that I dared not question the au- 
thenticity of the instrument he put into my hands. 
Its commands were peremptory and unequivocal ; and 
I was forced to resign you to his charge. It was vain 
to refuse — I knew too well the consequences of re- 
sisting the arbitrary mandate of a turkish potentate j 
but though we suffered the pangs of separation, we 
strove to reconcile our loss under an impression that 
the advantage would be yours 

" Scarcely were you torn from our embraces, when 
a party of janissaries rushed into the house, and with- 
out granting us a moment to pack up our little all, we 
were hurried into a boat which lay at anchor in the 
Danube. Ignorant of our destination, and not without 
alarm, we were suffered to remain in a tedious state 
of fearful inquietude while we descended this im- 
mense river. Having reached Ismail, we were re- 
ceived on l/oard a larger vessel which transported us 
across the Euxine to Amasia. 

" On our arrival we were allotted a very snug re* 
treat. It consisted of a small yet convenient dwelling ; 
to which was attached a few acres of rich land, well 
Moved with the implements o r husbandry. We had 
nothing to urge against the prospects before us } and, 

vol. i. M 
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under the idea of your happiness, we began to taste 
the sweets of contentment. Affluent I never was. I 
was born, tis true, to a considerable inheritance ; but 
I never knew the blessing of independence. In some 
countries the heir derives fewer advantages from the 
estate than the executor of the deceased. Contested 
accounts, litigious law-suits, and the shameless ava- 
rice of corrupt stewardship, too frequently exhaust 
the legacy to enrich the dishonest confidant of unsus- 
pecting death-bed. Such was my misfortune* my 
father, whose only child I was, died while I was com- 
pleting an education suitable to my expectations. His 
ample property was made insolvent through the vil- 
Jany of his executor. 

« I applied myself to commerce, and in time I found 
business flourish to my wishes. My next step was 
matrimony ;— thanks be to our prophet for the choice 
I made ! Long we lived happily in the society of eaeh 
other, and with abundance to satisfy our unambitious 
views ;— but, alas 1 we were soon to experience the in- 
stability of human affairs : fortune turned her back up- 
on us : one unfortunate adventure succeeded another ; 
till at length unable to withstand the number of my 
losses, 1 was forced to publish my ruin. This was a 
severe blow ; but I had sufficient fortitude to sustain 
the shock. True, I was a bankrupt, but I was not dis- 
honest. The most I suffered was the disappointment 
to my wife and to my creditors. Excellent woman ! 
she felt our common hardship less than I did ; and our 
joint industry was once more called into practice. 

" About this period, an infant of only a few weeks 
old, were you conveyed into our house by some un- 
known hand. In the basket in which you lay was 
found an aggrette of considerable value ; a small por 
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trait of a female in the- turkish costume, inlaid with 
diamonds, a purse of gold, and a letter promising an 
abundant supply, with assurances that we should one 
day reap the recompense of our friendly care. We 
had no children of our own ; and the little innocent he- 
came our joint property and mutual happiness. We 
never doubted your illustrious birth, and the comforta- 
ble situation assigned us in Amasia, we regarded as our 
promised recompense. 

M Many years," continued Morad, " had we lived in 
our new habitation. The product of our little farm was 
fully proportioned to our wants ; and profusely was I 
tasting the blessings of uninterrupted tranquillity, when 
it pleased heaven to inflict its deepest wound. I lost 
ray wife ! But I hasten to the conclusion of my 
story. It is unnecessary as it would be distressing to 
my feelings to dwell upon this gloomy period of my 
life: suffice it to say that I fled from a scene once pleas- 
ing, but now sadly changed. I sailed once more for Eu- 
rope ; and after a short residence at Constantinople, I 
embarked for Italy, to be shipwrecked on the coast of 
Prance. Scarcely had I time to save myself before our 
little barque was dashed to pieces against the rocks, and 
I found myself on a strange shore without a friend or'a 
solata* in the world t 

" It became necessary to adopt some means of sup* 
port ; and if the occupation I was forced into cannot be 
called honorable, let it not be esteemed dishonest. Life 
is fraught with anxiety, folly, and intcrestedness. Mis- 
fortune soured my temper ; and the reproaches of those 
from whom I sought assistance, infused principles ©f 
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misanthropy which I could not overcome. 1 wished to 
entertain sentiments less selfish and abominable ; but it 
was vain to contend : they became rooted, perverse, and 
unconquerable I had seen the folly and prejudices of 
my fellow-creatures, and I resolved to take advantage of 
the weakness of human intellect. France opened a fine 
field for the practice of pretended astrology, and 1 be- 
came a professor of occult science. Much as I had al- 
lowed for the credulity of man, it was short of what I 
now discovered. The copious harvest I reaped from 
the votaries of superstition has raised me from indi- 
gence to wealth. True it was a species of dissimula- 
tion at which, in a condition less desperate, my feelings 
would have revolted ; but it has repaid me with some* 
thing more than affluence— it has been the means of . 
discovering my long lost Ahmed ! 

" That moment I scraped together a little capital. 
I resolved to abandon' my pursuits — abstemiousness, 
and frugality have accomplished k. A short time 
since on my route to Madrid, whither I was attracted 
by no other motive than curiosity, I stopped at Sara* 
gossa. Accidentally meeting with a traveller who had 
known me in France I was forced into an engagement 
to amuse a party in the evening. Among the com- 
pany was an officer of your corps, who insisted that I 
should visit him the following day. I began to fear the 
consequences of a discovery, but for once more I 
promised to attend. Early in the morning, and before 
I had quitted my chamber, a visitor was announced. 
From his appearance and address I judged him to be a 
person of distinction. There was something unusually 
dignified in his manner, and his expression of counte- 
nance was beyond any thing I had ever beheld. I know 

t how it arose, but for the first moment of my life 
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was I overawed by man ! he seated himself beside me, 
darting an eye of scrutiny which seemed to look into 
my inmost secrets —demanded who I was and whence 
I came 1 1 now began to suspect he was attached to the 
holy office, and to experience in imagination all the 
excruciating torments of its hellish ingenuity. He re- 
marked my agitation, and softening the severity of his 
voice and features, assured me there was nothing to 
apprehend. ' I chose this unseasonable hour, 7 he con _ 
tinued, * because I would be private You have your 
self to thank for this visit, so blame me not : the lan- 
guage you imployed last night was the Sclavonian — 
nay, startle not ! what Ahmed was he of whom you 
spoke ? whose anniversary ? what important mandate 
forced him from your arms ? confirm my hopes ;— tell 
me where he is and I am your friend forever.* 

" At first I was disconcerted at having become thus 
easily the dupe of my own imposture. I saw before 
me not merely a stranger conversant in our language, 
but one of whose uneasiness I had innocently been the 
cause. That day was the anniversary of our first mcet^ 
ing,and without dreaming of the possible chance of de- 
tection, you were the object of my affected incantations. 
There could be no danger in allaying his curiosity, 
while there was a chance of satisfy big mine, and I re- 
solved to relate all I knew in the hope of discovering 
the secret of your birth. < Tis lie V exclaimed the 
stranger: ' and did no document,* he asked, « accom- 
pany the infant to your charge by which his parents 
were to reclaim their son V The aggn-tte which 
came with you in the basket was claimed by the person 
who carried you away ; but the portrait and the letter 
were still in my custody. These I presented to the 
stranger, that he might possess in one view every par- 
JV1 2 
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Ocular to assist his conclusions. The moment he be- 
held the portrait the wild delirium of his thoughts evin- 
ced an acquaintance with the original. He clasped it 
to his heart — convulsive trembling seized his frame f 
and turning to hide the tear forced from the reluctant 
eye, he sighed out, 

« This I should have known before.' 
" I entreated an explanation ; hut I asked in* 
vain. Neither of the credentials given to him would 
he part with ; both he hurried into hrs bosom, and 
having given me his address with injunctions to wait 
on him, he left the room, leaving me a wondering 
spectator of his strange comportment ! In the course 
of the morning I fulfilled my engagement to your 
brother officer, resolved for the last time to play the 
montebank. You know the sequel — struck with 
your physiognomy the moment you entered the cir- 
cle, I began to recollect myself ; and in spite of 
your assumed name, change of country, and the 
lapse of years, I recognised my long-lost charge. 
J need not, I fancy, call to your recollection the amaze- 
ment I occasioned — having satisfied the company with 
a specimen of my magick spells I hastened to destroy 
the apparatus of my trade and to acquaint the stranger 
of the discovery I had made. Anxiously we looked 
for your arrival at the time I specified ; day after day 
we looked for you in vain. At length, persuaded you 
apprehended some hidden treachery, I returned to Sa- 
ragossa, that I might become your conductor. 

4k In order to remove all suspicion I sent for you to 
the house at which I stopt : with grief 1 understood 
you had left Saragossa. I repeated my visit, to be once 
more disappointed f and. I began to suspect my impru- 
dent discovery had driven you for ever from my pur- 
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suit. Faint as were my hope I again returned to my 
search, and at last I discovered you at the gate of the 
Franciscan monastery. It were impossible to describe 
my feelings when I saw you vanish into that detested 
abode. I knew too well its connexions with inquisito- 
rial oppression, and I blush to own the dishonorable 
opinion which I harbored against you. Suspicion 
whispered in my ear, that you sought to betray us into 
the clutches of that accursed tribunal - r but you will 
pardon the caprices of my years," 

Alfonzo paused in silent meditation — revolving in his 
mind the past occurrences of his life, he beheld a chain 
of events surpassing the ordinary run of human affairs. 
From first ta last a peculiar destiny had attended him. 
What he was, and what awaited him, baffled all con- 
jecture and seemed, incident on incident, to multiply 
in endless succession. A minute detail of his past life 
he imparted to the worthy Morad. Between such 
friends there could be but one common sentiment; the 
recollection of former days came in aid of present feel- 
ing ; subsequent misfortune gave to each an impressive 
sympathy, and kindled anew the emotions of parental 
blessings and filial respect." 

Emerging from the coppice, they proceeded in com- 
pany to the residence of Aranza j and having once as- 
certained whether the monk had obeyed the summons, 
and the precise state of the duke's condition, it was re- 
solved that they should visit the mysterious personage, 
who was so likely to dissolve the impenetrable gloom 
which had thus long enshrouded the origin of Alfonso. 
Scarcely, however, had they began their march, when 
Miguel was descried returning from his secret mission. 
He reproved Alfonso for so long an absence in the criti- 
cal state of the duke's health ; assuring him he had been 
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anxiously sought after, and that his instant return to Sara- 
gossa was of the utmost importance. " I had left the 
invalid," added he, u much better, but we have agreed 
upon certain arrangements which you, my son, must 
carry into effect. Follow me and you shall learn the 
particulars." Morad would also have turned back ' r but 
he felt a wish to gratify the stranger with the particulars* 
of Alfonso's history, and they separated after appoint- 
ing the next morning t6 fulfil their previous engage- 
ment. 

Miguel spoke much in praise of the duke— talked of 
the fortunate escape from the perils of the forest, and 
hi* grateful remembrance of the services of his pre* 
server. Now was the moment for Alfonso to introduce 
Bernard's suspicions of the abbess. He adverted to the 
austere rules of St. Clare, and to the many families of 
distinction who immured their children in that convent 
in particular, while the world agreed in opinion that the 
abbess was rather severe in the discipline she exercised. 
Miguel replied, that as piety was the object of the insti- 
tution he doubted whether severe discipline would assure 
that end. He compared a rnonastick lite to the religious 
community of the Essenians of old, who looked upon it in 
the light of an abstemious retirement from the vicious 
propensities of the world He was unwilling, he said, 
to agitate the question of parental authority, or to have 
the right of disposing of the fate of children extend- 
* ed. Devotion he esteemed a voluntary sentiment, and 
he conceived compulsion irreconcilable to the end. With 
respect to the character of the abbess he confessed him- 
self an improper judge. 

" I beg pardon," said Alfonso, « if I have pushed 
this subject to an indelicate length." 

u By no means," interrupted Miguel, "your observa- 
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tions are not disagreeable— I regard them in the shape of 
ordinary remarks." 

" The world/' adcied Alfonso, « venerate the piety of 
the abbess, but the liberal censure the severity she has 
been known to treat tome of her society." 

" Some ! did you say ?° cried Miguel, watching the 
expression of Alfonso's countenance ; " such conduct 
would be highly reprehensible." 

« l Her treatment of Mariana de Cassa Calvo for exam- 
ple," continued Alfonso, " is unpardonable.** 

" You astonish me/' exclaimed Miguel, a she was 
immured in St. Clare by her father, and it would be in- 
human in the abbess to augment misfortune by unkind- 
ness.* 

" I believe," rejoined Alfonso with incautious warmth, 
w I shall be borne out by those who have witnessed the 
fact" 

w That is conclusive indeed," cried Miguel, " but let 
me ask, if you please, from whom you derive your in- 
formation?" 

Piqued at this appearance of deceit on the part of the 
monk, and carried away with the generous indignation 
which the narrative of Bernard inspired, Alfonso impru* 
dently exclaimed, " By one who knew the abbess in a dif- 
ferent character !*' 

" In a different character !" cried Miguel with unaf- 
fected surprise. 

tt Even so,'' said Alfonso » u may be you have heard 
the name of Westcote ?" 

* What of him»" exclaimed Miguel, striving in vain 
to conceal his agitation at the mention of a well known 
name. 

" Did you know him, father ?" 

" I knevr him well," sighed the monk, lost in the me- 
mory of past transactions* 
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a She was his wife," said Alfonso. 

u He was never married I believe," said Miguel, be- 
ginning to waver in the suspicions he entertained. 

a I fancy /' retorted Alfonso, «* your predecessor knew 
the contrary — ill fated Francisco I but the lily will yet 
blossom on his tomb in despite of the perjured infamy of 
a wanton ! ' 

" Explain yourself, I do beseech you," cried Miguel, 
grasping Alfonso's hand, frantick with portentous, 
doubts. 

w Excuse me, father. I have no proof to establish 
what I say ; and I'm sure I have not mistaken you so far 
as to presume you have a design to ensnare rae. M 

« Far from it, my son. Proceed, I can jure yoti, and 
fear no injury from me. Too much I esteem Aranza to 
betray the lowest menial in this house, much less Al- 
fonso. You have mentioned names, brought back the 
Fecollection of past transactions, and thrown, out conjec- 
tures that connect a chain of circumstances which mus* 
unravel my perplexing doubts." 

Alfonso hesitated awhile ; he feared the consequence 
of an imprudent development of all he knew ; but he 
wished much to be explicit. « The little I have heard," 
he replied, " is from a friend— from one who assures me 
he recognises the once lovely madame Westcote in the 
abbess of St. Clare." 

" Charles was never married 1 assure you, n interrupt- 
ed Miguel." 

" That may be,*' continued Alfonso,, "but by that name 
she went in France-" 

" Francisco knew rar. Westcote well !" said Miguel} 
musing as he spoke. 

" And he owes his death," exclaimed Alfonso, w to a 
perjured wanton— that wanton is the abbess of St. Clare, 
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and that abbess was the mistress if not the wife of Fran* 
ciscofs friend 1" 

« Hah V muttered Miguel, more and more perplexed, 
tt tell me, I charge you, how you came by this intelli- 
gence? who is this friend ?° 

"You'll swear to secrecy, and to save him against her 
malice i*' 

" I swearl" 

Alfonso imparted all without reserve, Tie nad heard 
from Bernard ; and at Miguel's solicitation promised 
that Bernard, should wait on him at the convent. By 
this time they reached the Franciscan monastery, and 
Miguel having prepared a letter, directed Alfonso to car- 
ry it to the convent and place it in the hands of A&ne* 
,who would instruct him further. 



CHAPTER IX. 



Alfons© repaired to the monastery in conformity to 
flie injunctions of Miguel- At first many objections 
were urged against his admission ; but he was not to be 
intimidated. Persuasion and even threats could not de- 
ter him from his purpose. It was strange, they conceiv* 
ed, that he should presume to enter this sacred abode. 
It was profanation, and worthy of exemplary chastise- 
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merit, for a man thus to offer pollution to the tabernacle 
of the saints. They dared not listen to such a mon- 
strous outrage against all order, decency, and religion ; 
intreated him to reflect upon the nature of his de- 
mand, and the danger to which he exposed himself. But 
twas his resolve to speak with the abbess— she was at 
the point of death, and he had something to communi- 
cate essential to her salvation. This gave a new appear- 
ance to things— they hesitated — left him in suspense- 
then returned with Agnes who greeted him as the de- 
liverer of Violante. 

tt Be cautious, seignior," said she as she was conduct- 
ing him to the apartment of the superior, "be cautious 
how you proceed. You have little knowledge of the 
woman with whom you are to commune : that letter," 
added Agnes after reading it, and taking from it one 
to Violante, " is from the duke, who '» yet ignorant that 
she was an accomplice in the murder of his wife and 
daughter. It contains a demand for his niece, in ex- 
change for a formal renunciation of half her fortune to 
the convent. By judicious management Violante may 
yet be liberated without such a sacrifice. You will, 
however, tender to her the letter, and should she decline 
the proposal, which I can scarcely imagine, instantly 
charge her with the treason conspired against the house 
of Aranza — you may well startle, but this is not a mo- 
ment for an explanation. Persist in your charge, we have 
sufficient testimony to adduce and confirm the fact, by 
stating that you slew the assassin* This done, tell her 
that as a friend you volunteered this visit in order to 
save her from destruction, and then demand an interview 
of Violante/' 

Having perused the letter from the duke, the wily ab- 
bess, spectre we should call her, for she little looked the 
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inhabitant of our globe, smiled, asked kindly after his 
health, and affect much regret that the duty she 
-owed to god and to the convent, should have placed 
her in the ungracious dilemma of separating such near 
relatives. « ViolaBte,** she added, " has ever expe- 
rienced my tenderest regard—- her happiness both here, 
-and in a world to come, has been among the chief 
objects of my daily avocation. We shall reflect upon 
the proposals of the duke— they are liberal, tis true, but 
we owe a duty to our saint in heaven which must not 
be trifled with, much as we feel disposed to consult the 
inclinations of degenerate man. My son, you may 
have access to our charge. From herself let our ma- 
ternal solicitude be manifested, and we repose due con- 
fidence in the report you shall carry back to satisfy the 
anxious moments of the duke until you come again.— 
Sister Agnes will, conduct you to our daughter Vio- 
late 1" - * 

« Tis just as I anticipated," whispered Agnes as 
they quitted the apartment, " every thing succeeds as 
:we could wish. A few days more and Violante will 
be free. Would I could behold so fair a prospect for 
.Mariana !" * 

M Mariana !*' interrupted Alfonso—" may I hope to 
see Mariana ?" 

" You have heard her story then, my son V 9 

w I have ; poor unfortunate ! and can you* too feel for 
Af ariana ?" 

« Have I a heart ?" replied Agnes, white a heavy sigh 
burst from her compassionate soul. 

Violante and Mariana were together in the same 

apartment. To both he was introduced. Both were 

surprised at such an extraordinary visitor ; but the mo- 

'ment the former understood lie came from her uncle 

N 
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she made a thousand inquiries after his health. Ma- 
riana had no relation who sought fP r her, but her heart 
partook of the anxiety of her friend. Vain was it to 
conceal the bias of her thoughts— 'Alfonso could trace 
them through all their varied changes to their highest 
course. Her emotions gave an additional interest to 
her appearance, and he began exceedingly to regret 
the freedom he had used in ridiculing Bernard's ro~ 
mantick passion. He indeed supposed his friend had 
forgiven him ; but now it was he recollected that in 
their last interview the name of Mariana was not men- 
tioned by Bernard with his accustomed enthusiasm. 
This impression struck Alfonso with increasing force. 
Surely Bernard, thought he, cannot so suddenly banish 
her from his heart. He had seen the object of his pas- 
sion ; and was the original less lovely than its image? 
alas ! Alfonso kriew not the trial he was about to sus- 
tain.— -It appeared thai Violante was ignorant of the 
misfortune that «ad assailed her uncle's house. But 
the moment she perused the letter which Alfonso 
brought, she saw before her the witness of the dreadful 
» catastrophe. " This is indeed," she exclaimed ast&he 
gave the paper to Mariana, " the harbinger of affliction ; 
but it enables me to thank the preserver of my uncle. 
Much, seignior, as I am affected by the loss he has sus 
tained, the happy rescue of my kinsman from the poig- 
nard of the assassin claims from me more than language 
can express!" 

Mariana stood awhile in speechless wonder. She 
gazed upon Alfonso, then rushing into the arms of 
Violante mingled tears of sympathy, together. The 
transports of sensibility a little subsided, he was desired 
to be seated, and ranging themselves on either side en* 
floated a history of the transaction, Now began those 
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emotions which were to cost him many a pang. Now 
the heart, touched with transports hitherto unknown, 
betrayed him into a labyrinth from which all his philo- 
sophy was incompetent to extricate him. He pursued 
the narrative; but carefully concealed the real name and 
character of the assassin. All were affected by the 
horror it occasioned— -each paid her tribute of ap- 
plause to the intrepid valor of the hero ; but the artless • 
innocence of Mariana, while she sought a repetition of 
the last sfcene, stole upon his bewildered senses, and 
thrilling with increased emotion, half intoxicated the 
brain. Her eyes sparkled with excessive sensibility as 
he portrayed the assassin, stooping over the duke, the 
poignard already raised to finish the eventful tragedy-— 
but the impassioned description which Alfonso gave of 
the lovely, countenance of the gory head excited her tcn- 
derest interest. He stood before her in all the array of 
godlike vision ; her thoughts quitting their celestial en- 
ihralment but to recognise the soldier whose martial 

mein once caught her approving fancy ! snatching 

from his hand the hasty outline of Antonio's face which 
he had still preserved, she bedewed it with her tears, 
fancied she recognised a resemblance of Alfonso, and 
was in the act of impressing a kiss upon the paper, 
when recollecting her imprudence she blushed and 
gave it to the observing Agne's. 

That blush did more than all beside — it was instantly . 
reflected upon the countenance of Alfonso— each to 
feel and own the electrick shock. Agnes took the 
paper ; but it was impossible to resist or mistake the 
silent confessions of the two— her eye was drawn from 
it for a moment. Soon as she had perused the fea- 
tures the remark of Mariana was not unnoticed ; and 
overpowered by the exquisite throbbings of appalling: 
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memory, she swooned away with a mahomedan excla- 
mation upon her lips. 

Imagine the confusion of Alfonso at an epithet so ex- 
traordinary I Violante and Mariana ran forward to the 
assistance of Agnes, but stupified by an expression,, ia, 
such a place too ! Alfonso stood doubting even his own 
doubts. Insensible of the imprudence she had betrayed} 
as soon as Agnes recovered her scattered senses she, ' 
was proceeding to observe upon the likeness discovered^ 
by Mariana the better to conceal the real direction of her 
thoughts ; but Alfonso was resolved to satisfy his curio- 
sity. 

"* Answer rrie who can,** cried he in. the turkish Ian-- 
guage she had used, " if the god of the faithful be that of 
the christian V 9 

"Ol merciful father," she exclaimed* "what art 
thou, that my awakened memory should thus forebode V K 
then addressing Violante in their own tongue, * leave 
us, my children, . for a moment ; but see that none apr 
proach. 

" Art thou of turkish origin ?'*^he asked?-**— - 

" Yes. 

"Asiatick or european?'** 

«■ That I know not '* 

" Nor where born ?" 

« I know it not.'* 

« Your father ?" 

« Alas ! even him '* 

" No parent do you know ¥*~ 

« None, but good old Morad— " 

« Morad of Belgrade 1" 

«Yes. M 

« Q \ god— o god U tis he !*-tis Ahmed — tis my 

sonl cprae to* a mother** arms I and let her taste 
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those sweet embraces' which relenting fate now offers 
back with such propitious omens 1 i - 

«• And doth heaven at length compassionate ?" cried 
Alfonso, "now can I estimate the felicity of exhausted 
woe—the luxury of a mother's blessing— but my father 
was rosalvo 1" 

Rosalvo was hi* name— how knew you that V 
* «* My uncle the glorious Kyoprili— — " 

« O 1 heavens I my brother 1 where— when— -how- 
did you meet Kyopr'ui ? lives he still ?" 

Briefly he ran over the transactions of the past, from 
his earliest recollection of Morad*a cottage to the late 
discovery of .his ancient friend. " Now, my dear 
mother," cried Alfonso as be finished, " now for your 
sad story— -I long to hea£ome tidings of a father who* 
though he merits not that tender appellation has yet a 
claim— ,r 

a It is a long and tedious narrative my son," she inter* 
vuptedf " hereafter you shall hear every particular of my 
checkered life. But, while within our potter, let us con- 
trive the means- of escape from this. The superior is 
recovering from her indisposition, contrary to the ex-* 
pectation of every one* Heaven knows I wish her well* 
that she may yet live to repent her unnumbered crimes \ 
but so blackened with depravity, f fear her returning 
health: Her polluted mind was only lately known to me. 
and from this abode of in&my already have I resolved to 
run. Your discovery rekindles a desjre of life, and to- 
morrow's evening must see me hence, or the succeeding 
morn may separate lis forever. > Hasten to the duke- 
bid him instantly demand Violante's liberation— prepare 

% set forward to your regiment, for you must place arc 
JL2. 
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in safety firsfc 1*11 give you some jewels which luckily t 
have by: me— these you'll dispose of for our immediate 
use— for the future we must confide in providence ; after 
I am beyond the reach of pursuk you can return to the 
duke from whose generosity you have so much to ex- 
pect Mariana I mean to take with us, so speak not of 
our plans, nor of the discovery we have made." 

Violante and her companion entering at the moment, 
a period was necessarily put to -further conversation, 
and, Agnes retired to bring the jewels' she spoke of 4, 
neither seemed to have been particularly struck witli 
their, abrupt dismissal by Agnes ; . each entered- with . 
symptoms of curiosity.; but* it was only to learn the. 
nature of the communication supposed of the duke's 
arrangements for Violante'^ release. Violante was 
still ignorant of the capital oversight committed by her> 
father as respected his will. Though often assured 
she should be supported in her refusal to take the veH, 
she neither knew how it was to* be accomplished, nor>- 
was she capable of developing the cause of such a de- 
cided variance in the conduct pursued by the abbess as 
regarded Mariana and herself: to the companion of her 
misfortunes was offered every species of indignity ; nay,„ 
brutality not unfrequently substituted for insult^, and at 
times privation heaped . upon accumulated privation, 
while, on the contrary, she herself was pressed to a re- 
nunciation of the world with all the soft blandishments 
ef an ensnaring tongue. The wily abbess well knew 
the barrier of her; success— skilled in the artifices of 1 
Jier profession,, she taught herself to believe the on- 
f chance of enriching, the convent with the united 
realth of the two* was the practice, of severe discipline 
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to the one? to the other mildness blended with unusual 
indulgences tit sometimes happens, however, that the 
cunning will outwit its own well-poised sagacity. Few 
female minds could boast of fortitude superior to Ma- 
riana. Educated in the school of adversity, she had * 
been taught in early life those lessons which were to 
bear her up against the day of trial. The vicious habits . 
of her. father were soon recognised. Abandoned by 
him whose province should have been the cultivation 
of a daughter's faculties, and while yet a child acquir- - 
Lag a taste for letters, she began to perceive an expan- 
sion of her intellectual powers at each new author she 
consulted. The productions of our modern press - 
soon presented an amusing pastime : the indications 
of human character now no more became a subject 
of curious speculation : Thepage of history rivetted - 
her attention ;£Rd, multiplying the sources of research* 
strewed before her eyes the varied' flowers of endless 
acquirement. Of poetry, too, she became enamored V- 
but without the melancholy 1 madness of inspiration* . 
Few were her associates, because few there were who 
had habits like her., own. I award she turned her. 
thoughts, and without acquiring the stiff formality of 
pedantick rule, she enriched her understanding with., 
literary embellishment^ culled .from the rich fields of 
genius. 

Different were* the habits of Violante— reared hv 
the lap. of effeminate indolency, she shbV up in all 
the luxuriance of' silken foliage. Full of life, and un- 
encumbered with aught beside an overflowing fancy, 
she studied the attitudes of the graces rather than the 
beauties of the mind. Unsuspecting ,in. her nature she. .* 
placed confidence alike in every one. Unhappiness-- 
she. never, knew, until the walls <of St, Clare hid hep. 
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from that world she was to dazzle with her charms* 
Was it her fault that her education had been neglect- 
ed? no, no; turn back to Bernard's description of 
her father, and, we behold the cause. Violante was* 
indeed a lovely girl, but beauty is the mere sentiment 
of the heart and can excite the tenderest emotions in 
spite of sober judgment i nor was Mariana less behold- 
en to external graces ; but the one shone like the me- 
dicean Venus ; the other* like the enlivened marble of 
the impassioned statuary in the fable, gave to imagina- 
tion more than symmetry to admire. Happy for both, 
nature had thus dispensed- her bounty ! Violante, with 
Mariana's endowments and love of solitude, had be- 
come an easy prey to the seductive snares of the wily 
superior. Change the position, and Mariana without 
fortitude had fallen & sacrifice to severe and rigorous 
discipline*. 

Left alone with these two lovely girls, the heart <tf~ 
latingwith the raptures of a mother's tenderness— in 
such a plaee too— Alfonso felt renewed those exquisite* 
emotions whose origin he feared to investigate. In* 
deed so novel were the indications of his present feel- 
ings that the lightness of his heart enslaved the judge- 
ment Silently he gazed upon the rival charms before 
himi Did the eye settle for a moment on the one, 
there it rested till the alteration of the other fixed* his" 
contemplation. Between* the two his # fancy had the 
wildest play— The one was all perfection until "fie ga~ 
aed upon the other. His equivocating heart run riot 
ariiid the delirium of uncertain choice ; but a truant 
from either* the soul banquetted upon the transports of 
creation; Was Violante, he sighed, indeed the lovely 
object so soon purchased to be his ward ?— and this' 
the Mariana who, yet unseen) had fixed the distress q£ 
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Bernard ?. la he so happy ?— I so blessed ?— propitious 
heaven to throw me in Aranza's way L live, my generous 
friend— a double motive bids me wish k so— my gratU 
tude and the untasted pleasure you'll derive from 
such a niece I • 

Violante little suspected Alfonso was the bosom, 
friend of Bernard. But when he expatiated on the 
happiness her presence would afford the duke, and enu- 
merating the circle of his acquaintance her society 
would delight, he turned to Mariana lavish in the praise 
of Bernard. Mfcch as his heart revolted against the 
pangs endured* he could not avoid a just tribute to his 
friend. What !' thought he, does she turji an indifferent* 
ear to this encomium? did Bernard's confession do so 
little mischief as to cause no symptoms of uneasiness . 
—no crimson hue to indicate the. sensations of this-sud* - 
den touchstone ? : 

Occupied by his attention to the unchanging features 
of Mariana he lost the effect of those of Violante— • 
what a secret had he discovered ! Mariana heard the - 
compliment he would bestow — but Bernard was no 
sharer in the reverie of her absent thoughts. They 
had carried-her back to the day on which the regiment 
entered Saragessa. Again was presented to her mem- 
ory the pleasing effect of Alfonso's martial appearance. 
Often had his figure flitted acresa the gloomy vauk, and - 
often had she invoked the vision to her aid. Now it 
was no mockery : he stood before her in form and 
substance— not merely what he was, but full of intrepid- 
ity and manly spiritSr The pathetick eloquence of his 
narration — the horrid scene in which 4ie had played so 
high a part— and the danger he had encountered; were 
V so many new motives of admiration. The sensations 
- of the two* thus apparently alike, were not similr 



159 FOUNDLING 



those of Violante were the result of the grateful satis- 
faction we derive on proof that our estimation of char- 
acter was not erroneous — a sentiment to subsist be- 
tween the sexes where the object is capable of inspiring 
love, becomes the foundation of the*softest passion- 
Mariana had no prospect, tis true, of escaping from 
the convent; but Alfonso's presence banished from 
her sight the gloomy prospect of the future, and evin- 
ced, how little obstacles are regarded when the heart k 
deeply, interested. 

" You will not forget me,!* said Violante, u you will 
not fail to recommend me to my uncle— do, seignior, 
hasten my release from this hated prison 1" 

" Ah me i" cried Mariana bursting into tears, " I 
have no uncle— happy, happy Violante i" 

" And would you exchange this peaceful mansion for 
a giddy world ?" interrupted Alfonso. 

She paused, half doubting what she heard—" It mat- 
ters not, seignior," she replied, again bursting into 
tears of disappointment, " perhaps ftl learn that lesson 
ere I die." 

This keen reproach rankled at Alfonso's heart. He 
felt in full force the severity of his expression, and 
would have given much for its recal. The effects of 
her reproof were instantaneous upon his countenance- 
she doubted, however, its application : his apology 
was also ambiguous } but then the blush, and palpitating 
hand he tendered when he promised to return again, 
repressed her fears. The return of his mother saved 
both from an- exposition bf their mutual sentiments; 
and shortly after Alfonso took his leave to prepare for 
the arrangements for to-morrow. 

It but too frequently occurs that the evil we are the 
lost anxious to avoid should be the first object we ap- 
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proach. Alfonso quitted the convent in search of soli- 
tude, and he met Bernard ! The blush of conscious 
error overspread his countenance—- for the first time he 
wished to shun his friend I Bernard's inquiries, top, 
only increased his embarrassment. Unacquainted with 
deceit, the manly openness of his disposition had ever 
practised the language of Truth ;— and was she in a 
moment become so obnoxious ?— yes ! stript of her 
proud and dignified lustre, and wrapt up in the polluted 
raiment of cupidity, Truth was loathsome to the eye- 
she looked pregnant with fatal danger to the passion but 
just conceived ; and thus, in an unlucky moment, was 
defiled for ever the yet unshaken inheritance of unsul- 
lied honor ! « The first truth is the easiest told," so 
goes the adage, and an excellent moral it conveys. 
Had Alfonso known the real situation of Bernard's 
heart— had he himself but spoken truth, he might have 
escaped the galling reproaches of his own heart- 
should have become the confidant of his friend, and 
saved to each the forfeit of their honor. 

Bernard's interest for Mariana was now confined 
teholly to her liberation. The emotions inspired by 
the report of her charms had sustained a sudden revo- 
lution. Had she received the letter, he too evidently 
intended for her, in all human probability he should 
have become the rival of Alfonso : but his election was 
now made— his choice now unalterably transferred to 
Violante ; and the rescue of the ill-fated Mariana, all of 
the quixotick attachment which remained. Why then 
did he not communicate the change to Alfonso ? — They 
were both blameable ; but if we are to put the conduct 
of both at issue, that of Bernard was the most aggrava- 
ting. He had made Alfonso the confidant of his ro- 
jnantick passion for Mariana, ajid he should have con- 
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fided to him the sudden alteration of his affection*. We 
have all the disposition to speculate upon the influential 
causes of moral action ; but we wish to confine ourselves 
to a definite plan. It may not, Jiowever, be foreign to 
our views to remind the querist, who has felt the emo- 
tions of the tender passion, how slight are the grounds 
of jealousy. Love is a passion which courts conceal- 
ment ; and we should suspect the man who speaks pub- 
lickly of his mistress. Such a lover may possibly pre* 
fer his suit with equal, if not greater success ; but dif- 
fidence, and a desire to conceal, is more congenial with 
nature, and a better criterion of deeply-rooted passion. 
The sincere lover is an animal < of curious genus :— 
essentially opposite to the circle of his acquaintance, be- 
cause their follies, their dissipations) their haunts, and 
all the intercourse of social friendship, afford no relish, 
no mutual collision of sentiment— wrapt up within him- 
self, his delight is the contemplation of -the object of 
his passion ; and when called upon for an opinion upon 
the most ordinary question, his reply is but too often 
foreign to the purport. His whole conduct is a confused 
composition ; and though he discovers a degree of me- 
chanism in all his functions, the whole man is but «one 
heap of eccentricity. If he laughs at all* it is usually 
most immoderately; and you will observe the muscles 
suddenly relax at once into a settled melancholy. He 
smiles and sighs at the same moment :— excite surprise 
and he blushes, fearful that you have jletected the direc- 
tion of his thoughts, 'let the remark be soever foreign 
to the subject. 

Bernard. I thought you had gone with Miguel to 
the duke ? 

Alfonso. I was going, but 

Bernard. You Jiave been to the convent; 
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Af/bnso. I have seen your Mariana— she is beauti- 
ful-*— but Violante I 

Bernard. Did you see Violante, then ? 

Alfonso. Yes ; were you to see Violante, Bernard— 

Bernard* Is she so fair ? you speak impatiently, my 
friend. 

Alfonso. You would also :— to-morrow, Bernard, and 
I'll introduce you. I am promised her release. 

Bernard. Indeed! and you— — -I mean, which did 
you admire the most ? 

Alfonso. Nay, you abuse my friendship s Bernard, 
Violante has charms 

This was too much for the suspicious Bernard to 
withstand; nothing was more palpable, no testimony 
more decisive. Alfonso loved his Violante— he was 
his rival—might prove a successful one— and he hated 
in proportion as he once esteemed ! A letter and a 
parcel had arrived for Alfonso in the interval of their 
last interview*— these he produced, and retired to reflect 
upon the suspicions involuntarily entertained. 

w TO ALFONSO. 

« Unwilling to attribute treachery to a mind perhaps 
unstained with vice ; yet impressed with suspicions so 
evident, it would betray not only folly but excessive 
rashness longer to reside within the reach of threat- 
ting destruction. A carriage attends at the door to 
convey me across the Pyrannees : in France I shall be safe 
from the pursuit -of my enemies ; but with arms ex- 
tended and a heart disposed to listen to the calls of 
friendship. 

" The writer of this note has important news to un- 
fold, and such as are highly interesting to your happi- 
Throw aside that criminal indifference to your 
6 
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prosperity, become so manifest, by your neglecting 
Morad's injunctions. It is a slavish prejudice that 
begets fear. 

u Along with this I remit you a trifling sum of 
money to defray the expenses of your journey. You 
will find me at Perpignan— hasten thither— your curi- 
osity may be well repaid. 

« Yours, 

• • • •• 

* How unfortunate!" exclaimed Alfonso. "This 
letter must be from the stranger alluded to by Morad, 
and to-morrow I must depart for Andalusia with my 
mother — It shall be so," he added after a *hort pause, 
c < we*ll change our route. The duke and Bernard shall 
continue ignorant of my plan. It will be easy to con- 
ceal the direction of our journey. This mysterious 
writer may have a knowledge of my mother : his in* 
telligence must affect us equally— perchance my father 
calls !" The parcel jiext claimed his attention. It was 
a rouleau of one hundred and eighty doubloons ! " Such 
a sum, too," said Alfonso, u proclaims the affluence of 
the stranger. It will be more than abundant for all our 
expenses. I must cast off suspicions unworthy of me.** 

He found Miguel anxiously waiting for his return. 
u You must to the duke, my son," said the monk. 
« The happy issue of your visit to the convent will be 
(leasing to his ear : he can now support the motion of a 
carriage,' take one with you and basteri' his removal fc 
-Saragossa. To-morrow morning we must pursue the 
adricetf our sister Agnes. 
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CHAPTER X, 



The returning health of the duke was indeed pro-- 
ductive of real happiness to Alfonso. Strange as it 
seemed, on his arrival he found him in excellent spirits 
and free from danger ; in the evening he had the plea* 
sure of placing his friend in safety at the ducal palace in 
the city. On the road thither Alfonso hinted his de- 
sire to join his regiment, combatting the objections 
offered by Aranza with promises of a speedy return* 
* I am unwilling,' 9 said he, " to assume the uniform of 
a corps I have never joined.- Some men might ridicule 
this whim ; but it is a delicacy I cannot conquer. SuC 
fer me but to draw my sword at the head of my troop, 
and I shall return to Saragossa proud, indeed, of the 
honor of my command, and the patronage of my colonel. 
So not, my lord, deny me this request : it is an indul- 
gence I must ask, and I shall set out to-morrow for An- 
dalusia, grateful for all the kindness your bounty so 
highly merits." 

This argument had its weight, and the duke consented 
under an assurance that he should return without delay. 
41 In the future,"' he continued, * you must reside with 
me. Next to my Violante you rank in my affection. 
Apart from the obligation which binds you to my heart' 
I feel an attachment to my deliverer. I am growing 
old and infirm ; your society will cheer the decline <** 
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years. I am* not insensible of an excess of eaprice too 
inseparable from the infirmities of old age ; and I have 
the vanity to imagine that you'll soon learn to accommo* 
date yourself to my foibles, and to acquire a taste for the 
life I mean to court without entertaining the faintest idea 
of dependance. I submit to the argument you have ad- 
duced ; and though I regret our separation, the happi- 
ness of beholding my niece will beguile the hours of 
your absence. But, my son, you have not informed me 
whether you was pleased with Violante. Is she not a 
changing girl I but Til not offend your diffidence. If 
you can love Violante and inspire a mutual sentiment 
you know my pleasure V 9 

Alfonso had frequently imparted a desire that the 
duke should be made acquainted with Bernard. This 
• was a favorable moment to effect h ; and in the course 
of the evening he introduced his friend This inter- 
view was not calculated to prove so desirable as the 
good intentions of Alfonso aimed to effect. From 
their recent conversation Bernard had no room to 
doubt Violante's impressions on Alfonso ; nor were the 
friendly assurances of Agnes any consolation to his 
hope. From the hints thrown, out by the duke, Violante 
was assuredly the destined bride of Alfonso. It was no 
alleviation of his fears that he had made even the first 
impression upon her heart : without family or fortune 
adequate to the expectations of Aranza, he beheld no 
chance of obtaining a sanction to their alliance. Still, 
'.however, in the conflict of anxiety, hope, faint as it was, 
sat invitingly in the perspective and he resolved to 
abide' the issue. The love he bore Violante was too 
refined to excite in him the practice of dishonorable 
means. Insufferable as it was to endure suspense thus 
cruel, be was armed against the insinuations of a selfish. 
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passiou. He might influence her consent to an elope- 
ment) but there was a degree of meanness in the at- 
tempt repugnant to his thoughts. His idea of honor 
was peculiar and romantick*— the benevolence of his 
heart would have prompted his assistance to a friend in 
the attainment of a similar desire? but having no more 
than his own interest to consult, and not hurried away: 
by a blind sympathy for another, that heart revolted at- 
the suggestion. 

The subject of* conversation at the supper table' 
chiefly regarded the convent of Sb Clare. The case of 
Mariana, of course, became a topick of interesting, 
speculation. Alfonso affected as little attention to what 
was said as was consistent to avoid suspicion. * Ber 
nard became unusually warm in animadversions upon 
the unprincipled conduct of the marquis, dwelt rap- 
turously upon the beauties of his daughter's mind and 
person, and swore emphatically that she should not be 
compelled to take the veil. His peculiar warmth was 
not unnoticed by Alfonso. He strove in vain to sup-* 
press the pangs of jealousy, and but for the unsuspect- 
ing minds of his companions he must have betrayed the: 
secret he most wished to conceal. 

"You will be absent, Alfonso, ~ when Mariana re-- 
ceives the veil ?" said the duke. 

*< Yes— no," replied he without a knowledge of whafr 
be said. • 

Bernard remarked his confusion. - He was ignorant 
that Alfonso's departure was the result of choice, and 
naturally enough attributed his embarrassment to the 
pain of parting from Violante* 

«* You'll lose the solemn hymn," 1 continued the duke, 
" my niece is to chant on the occasion— you never 
heard the bewitching melody of her voice.'* 
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This was another stab to the peace of Bernard. 

'- My lord* I should not delay my journey,"* added 
Alfonso. 

This was mysterious to Bernard. 

" Poor Mariana !" interrupted the duke would to hea- 
rcn I could avert her fate 1 Alfonso, why so serious ?** 
then looking jocularly at Bernard) he added, " what it 13. 
to be in love t**" 

Alfonso Wushed-f-Betnard sighed. , 

" He is indeed in love," continued the duke. 

« I know it well," replied Bernard with another sigh* 

" You know it V* said Alfonso with prying curiosity. 

rt Hold, my son,!* cried the duke,, w do you blush that* 
Violante shall be yo*r bride V* 

Alfonso smiled at the opportunity afforded him to* . 
' avoid the keen* eye of the other and thanked him for 
the honor he intended. . ^ 

No longer doubting the attachment of Alfonso, wHo* 
in his turn was equally persuaded of the affections of 
the other, Bernard suddenly exclaimed, " good night V* 
and hastily quitted the house. 

The morning of the day which was to witness the 
happiness or the misery of Alfonso, succeeded a long: 
and dreary night. Sleep had visited his pillow but to* 
rack the imagination with horrid dream*. From the 
table to his bed he carried along with him the observa- 
tions he had made upon the comportment of Bernards 
To doubt his friend's undiminished attachment to> 
Mariana was without the shadow of belief ; and was he 
encompassing the baseness of robbing such a friend of 
such a jewel ? alas ! twas now too late to unlearn the 
written lesson of the heart* Equally as he once ima- 
gined nature had formed the persons of Violante and 
Mariana, soon were his eyes accused of excessive ihdif« 
fcrence> and the tender sympathy discovered by. Maria- 
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na at the short tale he told, prepossesed him in an equal 
degree in favor of her mental charms. 

She loved him for the dangers he had past ; and 
•he loved her that she sympathised in them. 

He knew not why she could so attract ; but' the eye, 
so recently the sport of equivocating uncertainty, no 
longer fixed upon Violante. His was a distressing case,, 
but there was no escape from the cruel alternative. 

The hour arrived when he had promised to meet 
Morad. Him he founds and having satisfied his mind 
that, the stranger, whom Morad had sought in vain, 
was the author of the billet he had received, he divulged 
the happy discovery of bis mother and the plan he had 
resolved to adopt. This evening was the period fixed for 
carrying it into execution, and Morad was directed to 
have a .carriage in waking ©a the banks of the Ebro, as. 
the convent bell tolled for vespers— they seperated for 
the day, and Alfonso returned to the duke for x direc- 
tions how he should proceed 1 in his, intended visit to the 
convent. 

He was desired to consult with Miguel, and to Be- 
guided by his advice. To him he now repaired and 
having with him a second letter purporting to be the 
duke's he proceeded once more to the- convent with * 
peremptory demand of Violante. 

The abbess received him with an aflfebrfity remarka- 
ble. Her spirits were not so good; and her health evi- 
dently worse than when he last saw her. Much as He 
detested the author of Mariana's unhappiness, the 
miserable object before him was enough to excite com* 
passion, u I know your errand,* she began, « and I 
am prepared to answer your^ demencT. The duke's 
wishes must not be satisfied so h^stily^j^y sudden con..' 
sent would not suit the dignified ijjaftcter I sJtoulft 
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hold up to publick view, and it might betray a fear of 
threats which my exalted situation should forbid. 

At that moment his mother entered the apartment ; 
she overheard the conclusion of the sentence, and by 
the signs she made Alfonso understood the necessity of 
adopting the plan already noticed. 

" The duke/' he replied, is not governed by a dispo- 
sition to insult the dignity of the. superior of St; Clare* 
He demands his ward, ~ and Violaate must be resigned.' 9 ' 
Then adding in a whisper, " Aranza has discovered the 
murderer of his wife and daughter. . The assassin's life 
is in my hands ; he has confessed you to- be his instiga- 
tor in this foul mischief, and unless, you resign Vio- 
lante, Diego- lives to charge you with the crime*— give 
her to me, forthwith, and he dies- with the secret in my 
safe custody. 99 " 

O god I how evident the. indications of a guilty mind !* 
. back within, herself she shrunk ; and the exhausted con- 
stitution, supported by a feeble thready had nearly van- 
ished from the stage ofKfe. But her infernal spirit had' 
yet a scene to act before the tragedy should end : this- 
once done the horrid character she personated would* 
close upon the world 1 

« Sister Agnes," she exclaimed, " let VTolante go- 
but remember, seignior, the condition of my consent. 99 " 

" Every thing is already in preparation, my dear mo- 
ther,' 9 ' whispered Alfonso as they left the apartment of 
the abbess*. " When the convent bell warns the nuns 
to evening prayer the good old Morad will have a car- 
riage in waiting for us. Shall we go to night positively ?" 

w Positively, my son," replied Agnes ; '< Mariana has 
given her consent ; but I have explained to her the ne- 
cessity of secrecy, and even Violante- must be ignorant 
i our intentions. You will ngw conduct Viofcpte, to 
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the duke. I shall conceal her departure from the ab- 
bess, that when you come again at night jour object 
may be construed for such a purpose. At 8 o'clock I 
shall expect you." 

Violante received her deliverer with a palpitating 
heart ; but when she heard the success of his efforts, the 
transports of ecstasy knew no bounds. Mariana hailed 
his presence with a smiling countenance ; and now as- 
sured of Violante's happiness she shared in the gene- 
ral joy. A message from the abbess at that moment 
summoned Agnes from the room, and Violante followed 
to prepare for her immediate departure. Now was the 
moment of mutual confession come ! Mariana, confused 
in this unlooked-for situation, run toward the odor. 

a And would you leave me ?" cried Alfonso, she stop- 
ped and blushed but dared not turn.— 

" Mariana—-" exclaimed Alfonso. 

u Seignior !" replied Mariana. 

« Tis only Alfonso," he said, « come to fulfil his 
promise." She blushed, and smiled, and wept at once— 
tenderly he took her han<l— it trembled as did his own*? 
her head sunk upon her bosom—that bosom heaved as 
did Alfonso's— neither had a word to utter-rboth 

stood entranced.— —Exquisite sensibility ! The 

danger of interruption prompted him to be explicit :— 
now she strove to disengage the hand he held — " And 
will Mariana leave her—?" said Alonso, the kiss im- 
printed Upon her finger stifling the word he wished, but 
dared not utter. "This little privilege,** he sighed* 
ft I stole for love — can Mariana — but Mariana— — " 
Now her eyes meet his — again she blushes—" toy m+* 
ther perceives the attachment of her son— " * 

" Your mother !" exclaims Mariana* 
• * Yes, Agnes!— * 
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« Agnes your mother !" she adds with a smile of 
satisfaction, pausing, still doubting—" By heavens V* 
jie exclaims, " she confirms my hopes l' — Now , claspt 
in each other's arms he impressed upon her lips the 
transports of his soul I 

When Agnes returned she gave a dreadful descrip- 
tion of the situation of the abbess* - « I found her," 
she said, "m the height of terrible convulsions : the 
room filled by the sisterhood aU paralyzed at the awful 
frenzy of the unhappy woman, and none offering to ex* 
tend relief. A timely application of aromaticks brought 
back the scattered senses ? and when capable of speech 
she desired all to leave the room but me. < O Agnes V she 
cried, ' terrible have been the conflicts of my guilty souh 
O speak to me I that I may hear a human voice and 1 
know that fiends do not rack my feeble limbs ;— speak,* 
that I may know I live—one word-wilt save me from a 
world of torture 1* 

"How keenly . I pkied this guilty wreteh U' continued; 
Agne#; " her race is run ; to-morrow's sun will light 
her to eternity 1 After every soothing effort to control 
her perturbed spirits she thus began— 4 Agnes, I owe 
you much ; but the hour of retribution is arrived :— 
painted in horrid imagery, I have read the volume of 
my life— page succeeding page, from first to last, is 
blurred with crime ; and the compiler of my infamy, as 
if infected with my vices, seemed to weep o'er his po- 
luted hands. Hon ible vision 1 never will it vanish from 
my sight, but by its eternal presence gnaw my repent- 
ing hours! I feel the agonies of death come fast 
upon me. O that, the truly penitent may have a par* 
don i This night, Agnes, you must accompany me 
o the tomb of Francisco* Tis a pilgrimage I owe the 

anes of a godlike man ;— by me he fell ; by me par- 
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don must be sought. Kneeling o'er the a§hes t>f Fran* 
Cisco, 1*11 confess me of my sirts, and having prayed 
forgiveness, back to my couch III come rind die ! This 
night, Agnes, must witness a solemn festival. Seven' 
was the hour Francisco saved me from an awful death ; 
*even the hour he died, and seven be the hour I kneel 
upon his grave I I know the way/ 
, " Such," continued Agnes, " is the determination of 
the wretched abbess. The tomb of Francisco is in the 
vault of the Inquisition— from some unknown cause she 
holds a key to that abode of horror. I must attend her, 
but I shall not fail to return to you in time. Be here, 
Ahmed, at the hour you mentioned ; Mariana, your 
fortitude must not forsake you ; have confidence in me, 
and Ahmed will lead us both to happiness/ 9 

Violante was now ready to accompany Alfonso. Af- 
fecting was the parting scene; much as she sought her 
liberty, the idea of deserting such esteemed friends em- 
bittered the pangs of separation. She little knew how 
near the period of their own confinement. Agnes, sym- 
pathising in the distress she witnessed, hurried Vio- 
lante from the room, and saw her pass the convent gate 
unnoticed. 

The interview between the duke and his niece was a 
scene tender as the last was affecting. He had not seen 
Violante from a child ;— that she was a lovely girl re- 
port confirmed ; but he beheld her surpassing all his 
fancy taught. Her return to the world was like a new 
era in his life. He hailed it as an auspicious omen, and 
before an hour had passed in her society, he discovered 
such a flow of animal spirits as evinced the speedy ter- 
mination of his convalescence. 

Violante's presence he supposed might induce Al- 
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fonso to defer joining his regiment for awhile: but hi 
this he found himself mistaken. It was vain to oppose 
his determination ; and orders were given for a splendid 
entertainment in honor of the day. .„. 
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^ ^CHAPTER XI. 



The hour of Alfonso's engagement at length drew 

•near. Affecting was the leave he took of his generous 

benefactor. Violahte stretched forth her hand— this 

was not enough ; in the niece he beheld his attachment 

Tto the uncle, nor did he forget it 'was the friend of his 

beloved he was addressing: he embraced her because 

it would be gratifying to the duke, pleasing to Mariana, 

'pardonable by the company, and inoffensive to herself. 

Twas! Bernard alone felt dissatisfied by the step* 

To- him Alfonso next presented' himself :— still might 

their' friendship have been preserved entire— -still both 

-had separated happy ; but neither possessed resolution 

to own his secret. Both obstinate to the last they forged 

the fetters of their own affliction they shook hands ; 

twas impossible for Bernard not to perceive the agita- 
tion of Alfonso, but he ascribed It to a cause the most 
opposite. It was equally impossible that Alfonso should 
suppress his feelings, conscious as he was of the dupli- 
city of his own conduct. 

w You will return, Bernard ?" cried the duke, per- 
ceiving him to follow Alfonso to the door.* 

" Not to-night," answered Bernard, « I am particu- 
larly engaged."—— 

♦'Where!" exclaimed Alfonso, suspicious of inter- 
ruption. 

P 
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« I am on duty, he replied, " farewel, my friend, 
may you be happy 1" 

The night was dark and uncomfortable. Not a star 
was visible : the vast canopy of heaven, wrapt up^ in 
deep obscurity, Alfonso's eye turned inward on his 
thoughts to hold a solemn conclave in the mind. At 
such a time the good man gropes his way uninfluenced 
by aught but personal security. The wicked, appalled 
,by the conjurations of his guilty conscience, sees noth- 
ing but an array of hideous imagery. But Alfonso, 
doubly armed, had a double impulse to urge him on > 
. his lore and the rescue of a mother, felt the powerful 
auxiliary of his tried scimitar and the undaunted resolu- 
tion of hi* mind. The solemn knell, warning the Fran- 
ciscan monks to evening prayer, at once broke in upon 
the peaceful stillness of the gloom ;— anon was heard the 
direful import of St. Clare— -wild was his fancy now :-— 
there stood the lovely Mariana despairing of his pro- 
mised aid, dragged by the. unfeeling arm of papal power, 
and forced upon the polluted altars of religion to utter 
vows of abjuration blasphemous to the everlasting ! 
The illuminated prison of his plighted bride nowppens 
to his left to point the way-—— legions of fiends,-*— nor 
all the opposing power of earth, and hell, marshalled up 
before him, could impede his determined soul ; on- 
ward he runs, regardless of the dangers of the path, 
and almost sinking beneath the velocity of his speed—* 
gains the inlet to his doubtful hope. Trembling he 
knocks— the door opens propitious to his desire ! 

" What art thou, who comes at such unseasonable 
hours ?" demands the porter. 

" Aranza for his niece," was the reply. 

« Good seignior you're welcome within St. Clare." 

He had not proceeded far when he observed the ab- 
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bess and his mother pursuing their course, as he rightly 
supposed,, to the tomb of Francisco. He had now too 
much knowledge of the abandoned profligacy of the su- 
perior, to think of leaving his mother ever on such a» 
occasion. For a moment he forgot Mariana, and as he 
had thus far proceeded without observation, he deter- 
mined to behold the issue of a suspicious pilgrimage^ 

Intone hand his mother held a dark lantern, and in 
the other a key. The superior was supported on her 
arm, and both in earnest conversation. At length, tra- 
versing the dismal labyrinths of St. Clare, they reached 
the door communicating with the vaults of the Inquisi. 
tion. These they descended ; and the abbess, who sp ? 
peared no stranger to the place, directed the course to 
take. 

« That is the entrance," said ,she, " to the place we 

seek. The same key will open to us a passage " 

at that moment a tremendous crash shook the immense 
building to its center. " Gracious powers !" cried 
Agnes, "what have we done." The abbess trembled ; 
but feared to answer. " What men are these 1" ex- 
claimed Agnes retreating in dismay. " Men I" thpught 
Alfonso, « then were my suspicions true." Forward 
he flew, and clasping his affrighted mother in his arms, 
dragged her from the vault and turned the key upon 
the traitor ! • ' 

"Is it you, Ahmed," cried the terrified Agnes ; 
" what a horrid scene was that ! lead me from the ac- 
cursed spot, for worlds would not keep me here 
another hour 1" — " What was it," excl.imed Alfonso.—* 

« Saw you nothing ?" " Nothing," cried Alfonso. — * 

« The tomb of Francisco," said Agnes, « was thrown 
open and the dead arose 1 the monk himself, clothed in, 
the raiment of superior, stood uncovered in the gaping - 
earth* — horrid was the sight I the abbess shrieked anf 
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plunged into the grave— it closed and both were swal- 
lowed up ! — But now is the moment for our escape^ 
let us not lose it— an opportunity that may never come 
again." 

The explosion of the vaults was felt even in the con- 
vent ; and the superstitious sisterhood, fancying the. 
world at an end, crouded round the* altar oLSt*. Glare.; 
Poor Mariana, less credulous, but not less the victim of 
appalling fear, was waiting in terrible suspense. On- 
the countenances of Agnes and her son she read the 
effects of some awful catastrophe, but fearing to inquire- 
the cause she readily consented to their united entrea* 
ties ; and- giving to Alfonso the few clothes provided 
for their flight, permitted herself to be carried from the. 
accursed cloisters of St. Clare. 

The black clouds that darkened N the atmosphere 
were now removed, and they soon reached the spot- 
where Morad stood provided with a carriage. Fear- 
ful of discovery they travelled all. night, the whole 
of the next day, and part of the succeeding evening ; 
passing through the towns of Balbastro and Campo 
without resting, when they fortunately reached the. 
french lines without interruption. Ail danger was<now 
past, and they agreed to halt for. a night's repose. 

For the first time Alfonso recollected that he had 
leftthe casket of jewels at the castle of Aranza. His. 
mother was uneasy at this circumstance ; she mention- 
ed their value ; and though the sum given to Alfonso by 
the mysterious stranger augured favorably as to the 
prospect before them, still it was essential to- guard 
against the worst ; and for fear the domesticks of the 
duke should purloin the prize^ Morad was dispatched in . 
order to secure it. 

Twas during this journey that Alfonso for the first 
time became acquainted with the attachment of Ber- 
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nard for Violante, and his happy prospect of successful 
love. On this journey it was that he made his mother 
the confidant of his own attachment, and to hear from 
the lips of Mariana herself the speedy consummation of 
his happiness. What more could he desire ? — fortune 
smiled upon his friend and upon himself— -he had found 
an affectionate mother, and was soon to be the husband 
of Mariana !— but still was this journey destined to open 
a wider field of felicity to the Foundling of Belgrade. 
It was to give him a father and a friend I ay, such a 
father too, that had omnipotence itself thrown wide the 
book of fate and given him lawless choice such would 
have been the parent he would have acknowledged ! 

In vain he entreated his mother for the history she 
had promised : she was anxious to ascertain the curious 
import of the stranger's letter ; and Alfonso, presuming 
her inclinations were governed by the possibility of hear- 
ing some intelligence less prejudicial to his father's ere* 
Ait, reluctantly forebore to press the subject for the pre- 
sent. Who this unknown was, baffled all conjecture ; but 
it was evident he possessed some information interesting* 
to the family, and both were importunate to arrive at 
the intelligence. 

As he approached the appointed spot,, the heart of AU 
fonso dilated with the idea that he should behold a fa. 
ther in the stranger. In a? moment was forgotten the 
desertion of his youth. All recollection of the wayward 
fortune that had pursued him from his cradle— -all the 
pangs of lingering suspense— all the inconsolable hours 
of an unfriended orphan, were lost in the name of 
father. There is, indeed, something venerable in 
this word. It associates in the mind ideas which we 
dwell upon- with peculiar delight ; and the beautiful 
comparison of the roman emperor will endure through 
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ages a record worthy of his name.* A week elapsed 
but no stranger coukWhe find—- no tidings of Morad 
was receiyed. 

At length twas Kyoprili he saw ! The great, and 

virtuous defender of stood before him ! he 

who was the saviour of Alfonso— who had made him 
what he was «— whose affectionate regard was never to be 
forgotten— whose death and calumniated memory Al« 

fonso had never ceased to mourn ! How enviable 

their feelings ! " And have I. again found my long lost 
ward I" cried Kyoprili ; — " little did I imagine the 
gift of Hassan was so near a relative ;— little did I im- 
agine you were the son of my beloved but unhappy* 
Morgiana. In me, Ahmed? behold your maternal 
uncle— we part no more ! >,A 

R will be remembered that the letter and the minia- 
tures which accompanied the infant to the care of 
Morad were given up to-. Kyoprili— no wonder the bit* 
ter anguish of his soul should enforce the tear he shed h 
Ae one was the hand-writing, the other the portrait o£ 
a beloved sister. In a moment the dark mystery which 
enveloped the birth of. his adopted, vanished.' from his* 
eye. That sister was the beloved Zaide of the mighty 
Selim : to him she bore a son, and that son was of 
course, Alfonso. He knew he had escaped the gen- 
eral massacre it — ** , and his apprehensions for his 

safety catted forth the apostrophe uttered in the pre- 
sence of Morad. As to the imperial mandate his* 
knowledge of the odious policy of the seraglio was 



'* " A reverence is due taa wise parent/* said the amiable 
Antoninus, " similar, though inferior to that vhtch is paid by 
he religious to the parent of the universe."— This is the 

assage to which, it is presumed, the author alludes. trv 
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enough to confirm his belief. In Turkey, to use the 
language of the' historian, " the grave is ever beside the 
throne." He remembered his own elevated rank and 
attributed the intended assassination of Alfonso to the 
women of the palace, whose abandoned profligacy never 
scrupled to wade through blood in the removal of those 
who should impede their aspiring views. In that ab- 
ject country, despotick as is the sway of the sultan, his 
life is never safe. The janissaries, like the praetorian 
band of ancient Rome, are become the disposers of the 
purple— 4ess- a body guard than a formidable force to* 
depose at wiH the ruling prince. Now that he was 
rcnibved from all apprehensions of Alfonso's safety- 
how that they' had met once more, he was determined, 
they never shoulcUeparate. Absence had not lessened his* 
early attachment; and the propinquity thus accidentally- 
discovered, wasbut a stronger claim to his protection. 

Shamefully calumniated by an ungrateful country,. 
Kyoprili had cancelled the bond of his allegiance and 
submitted to voluntary banishment, rather than endure 
the galling^ servitude of splendid misery. He could 
have borne an injury r but his high spirit and dignified 
rank looked upon insult as ignominious, The equan- 
imity of his soul made him prone to forgiveness ; and 
though he was ever ready to exclaim with the romai* 
orator—" to conquer resentment is more glorious than to 
vanquish in the field," still the vanity of human wishes 
was predominant in practice. We do not wholly ap- 
prove the character. of Ky»prili. Mild and amiable 
indisposition he was still human. Much as his fidelity 
was questioned for a while, a publick scrutiny re-estab- 
lished his great name with the divan ; wiped away the 
foul aspersions and restored his feme untarnished to 
the archives. oLhist country's glory. This should hav 
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quietted his high sense of honor. With some it had 
been esteemed not merely a testimony honorable to 
their feelings, but flattering to their pride. But differ* 
cntly was- the operation in the mind of Kyoprili. It 
was no palliation for insult- The very question of honor 
was infamy, indignant at the affront, he secretly re- 
mitted the bulk of his princely fortune to. England * r and, 
at the period he accidentally discovered Morad was on 
a tour through Spain. 

Alfonso in his turn communicated a circumstantial 
detail of what had happened to himself from the period 
of their separation. He described the catastrophe of 
the forest with, a feeling heart — dwelt upon the amiable 
character of the duke with warmth bordering on en- 
thusiasm ; and spoke of his friendship and generous boun- 
ty, though now no longer essential to him, with an affect* 
»ng sensibility. Kyoprili listened to- him with a lively 
interest. He manifested peculiar indignity at the in- 
sult, and dastardly conduct of Mustapha. Tbe kindness 
of Aranza was even magnified in bi&imagination ; and 
the native excellence of his heart burst forth in accla- 
mations of the gratitude by which it was won. But 
when Alfonso related the discovery of Morgiana — his 
beloved sister and partner of his misfortune, the trans- 
ports of his joy were without bound.. Rich in wealth, 
and in the pleasing prospects of declining years, he hur- 
ried Alfonso to a realization of the dreams he fancied. 
This happy day was the most glorious epoch of his life. 
It gave him back a nephew, and restored a sister !' what 
higher blessings could indulgent providence bestow ? 
but heaven, still prodigal, outran the pleasing vision he 
had formed. They entered the apartment of Morgi- 
ana» Morad was already there—" Bernard too t and 
Violante— " cried Alfonso « what I in tears *"— they 
were the tears of gladness. 
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« Rosalyo !" exclaimed Kyoprili starting back. 

Yes, it was Rosalvo— the duke Aranza in Morgiana's 
arms ! Alfonso flew to Mariana for an explanation of 
the scene he saw,but'3he could barely whisper through 
her tears, 

« BEHOLD YOUB FATHER l" 

We must own our inability to do justice to a scene 
which had not disgraced, the eye of Pericles. The 
pencil ofZeuxis might delineate what we have not the 
power to describe ; such a painting the wealth of Athens 
indeed never could have purchased.* For our part we 
prefer the sublime but efficacious modesty of Timanthea 
of Licyon, who having exhausted all his. resourses of 
grief in the countenances of those who lamented the 
intended sacrifice of Iphigenia, threw a veil over the 
face of Agamemnon because he knew not how to ex- 
press the exquisite feelings of the father L 



••This vain artist, Zeuxis, on presenting hU collection to 
the state, affirmed it to possess more merit than the city of* 
Athens could purchase* 
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CHAPTER XII. 



Twas evening when Morad knocked at the castle of 

Aranza ; — *he duke was at home ; but the suspicions 

«f the porter were excited as much by the unseasonable 

hour, as the appearance qf the visitor. Morad was a 

turk ; and though he wore the costume of Spain, still 

had he a peculiar harshness in his countenance which 

his recent pursuit rather confirmed than diminished : 

but he was- resolute in his demand ; he said he had 

business of importance with the duke ; he must see 

him, he had no time to lose ; it was growing late, and 

that he had a distance to travel before the morning 

dawned. In vain he begged admission-— in vain were 

threats imployed, nothing could more ; till at last the 

mention of Alfonso's name changed the tone of this 

watchful servant The gate instantly flew open; 

Morad was received and forthwith conducted to the 

presence of Aranza. 

The duke was alone with Violante> be had seen no- 
thing of the casket. 

" Be seated, seignior,'* said he, a and my niece will 

bok for it. Eto you know Alfonso I" added the duke 

scrutinizing tfo features of Morad with prying curio- 

«ity — ,« tis. strange he should send you back without 

ime more palpable authority. Was he so anxious foe 

ts casket I did he fear to trust k in my housed 
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such were the questions he put. To each Morad gave 
an answer the least likely to alarm ; but he began t» 
feel his situation not the most enviable in the world. 
The duke had been described to him as a man of un- 
common affability— easy of access, and rather con- 
descending for one of his high rank in life. How re- 
verse the picture in the eye of Morad 1 Violante re- 
turned ; she had found the casket and would have given 
it to Morad. 4 

« Hold 1" cried the duke, " I must look at it, Vio- 
lante— seignior forgive my curiosity, it is roused and I 
must inspect ,the contents." 

Heavens \ what were the emotions of Aranza, ! they 
were the property of his wife ! the very: jewels which 
she wore on the bridal day I " Viqlante," said he, 

4i leave us, my child seignior this is no time for 

ceremony. My mind misgives me— where is Alfonso ? 
speak— no equivocation now." • . wf 

. Morad was ignorant of the deception practise^ by 
Alfonso on the duke, and he replied in the greatest 
simplicity that he had gone to France. 

" To JFrance I" exclaimed the duke, ; " he left me to 
join his regiment in Andalusia. Look at these jewels 
—did you ever see them before ?" '-.•,' 

« Never I" 

"How long have you known Alfonso ?" 

« From a boy." 

« What is he ?* : 

"Honorable J" 

« I mean his country — his family— what is he 1" 

« Alas ! I know them not." 

" Strange indeed ! what art thou* then ?" 

" Pardon me," replied Morad) piqued at the inquisi- 
tiveness— *«I am not accustomed to such questions*. 
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u Whoe'er thou art, 5 * exclaimed the duke, «< forgive 
my error. O seignior ! did you but know half the in- 
quietude caused hy this casket, you would pity me. 
This necklace was my first gift to a lamented wife :— 
all I ask is only to ascertain how it came here: you 
liave known Alfonso from his childhood the must have 
told you how much I esteem him, and you will not be 
so cruel as to leave me in suspense— say I implore you 
—say who you are — how you should know so much 

yet so little of Alfonso? -* 

Morad had no cause, no desire to conceal what he. 
knew. Most willingly had he parted with alThe pos- 
sessed, his life not excepted, to prove ms affection for 
Alfonso. The duke's agitationj and knowledge of 
the jewels'tqo were singular enough, and though it was 
not probable yet l he 'chose to imagine the possibility oY 
ascertaining some circumstance interestingto Alfonso. 

a You still hesitate !" cried the duke. 
v «By' no Wns," replied ; Morad, «T was only col- 
lecfihg my scattered' thouglrts that I might the more 
easily satisfy your inquiries.— -Mj name is Morad. 1 

was^born in Turkey 

« In Turkey !" interrupted the dtike. 
" Yes, in Wallachia," was the reply. 
« Proceed, I pray you." 

Morad retraced the story before related, concluding 
with Alfonso's discovery of his mother and the cause of 
the journey they had undertaken. The duke heard Hm 
to the end not without repeated interruption! Violante 
wascatled in-^qUestioned as to'herknowledgeof Agnes, 
and v the time elapsed since she had taken the veil. Still 
*ll wasdark and mysterious : Violante knew little of Ag- 
ues, she had met her as a nun of St. Clare, and was grate- 
ful for the uniform attentions she had shown— more Vic- 



•F BELGRADE. 177 



lante knew not ; Morad could explain no farther ;— •Ber- 
nard was sent for ; he recollected the agitation of Agnes 
in the vaults of St. Clare when the duke's life was 
threatened. Aranza "hoped, yet doubted ; he paused, 
he reflected : he thought it possible his beloved wife 
might have survived the criminal rashness of a sus- 
picious mind ; long since had he doubted the fatal im- 
pressions of a jealous moment. Years of unavailing sor- 
row promised to poison the felicity of future existence. 
Fortunately he found a -solace in a second marriage : 
that also in the end proved unhappy, and the only tem- 
poral tranquility he looked for was in the society of his 
niece and the husband he had selected. Morad's story 
earried him back to formep days. This Agnes might 
be Zaide, (the Morgiana of Georgia) the first inspirer 
of a tender passion. He resolved to follow her, and the 
journey gave her back to his enamored heart! The 
passion of Rosalvo was not gone, it was only smothered 
to break forth with renewed violence in the breast of 
the now duke Aranza. Morgiana's happiness was com- 
plete in the treble blessing of a brother, a husband, and 
a son— Kyoprili's in a sister, in a nephew— in his ear- 
liest friend! the loves of Bernard and Alfonso no 
longer opposed, their friendship was doubly cemented « 
in the friendship of their respective wives ! 
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CHAPTER XIIL 



Let us now follow the abbess to the vaults of Che 
Inquisition. 

The insinuations of Alfonso filled the mind of Miguel 
with indescribable amazement. He recollected the 
circumstance of the abbess receiving the veil, and well 
she knew she was indebted to Francisco for her eleva- 
tion. He was convinced more and more she never could 
have been the wife of Charles — that she had otice been 
married was a current report ; but then her husband 
was a frenchman, and the name, though forgotten* he 
was sure was not Westcote. Nine years had elasped 
since Charles quitted Saragossa. Frequent had been 
his visits to the monastery, and it had often occurred to 
him that his intimacy with Francisco was irreconcila- 
ble to the habits of the superior ; but the high respect 
he entertained for the character of Francisco never suf- 
fered him to pry into the secrets of their private inter- 
views. Alfonso's communication, however, roused every 
latent spark of curiosity ; and the mysterious friendship 
hitherto overlooked with indifference, indeed almost for- 
gotten, once more presented itself with a thousand per* 
plexing doubts. He sent for Bernard, whose relation 
served to redouble his curiosity, and he resolved Jo pur^ 
sue every means to satisfy his anxious mind. 

The transactions of the Holy Office arc ever secret; 
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its means of information unbounded \ and its spies 
every where. Such is the terror which the very name 
inspires, that the sacred bonds of friendship have dis- 
solved, and society warred against itself ; fathers have 
have become informers against their children ; chil- 
dren against their fathers ; husbands against their 
wives ; wives against their husbands— to screen them- 
selves from the menace of destruction. All ranks are 
subject to arraignment by this iniquitous tribunal. Yet 
so enveloped in mystery are the proceedings, that not 
• By liable escapes beyond the walls of the Inquisition I the 
abbot of the Franciscan monastery is a judge ex officio z 
Miguel, of. course, had a seat at the holy board as 
Francisco had before. Like him he filled the office 
with sentiments honorable to humanity. His desire 
was to watch over the safety of suffering innocence, 
rather than to augment the number, or to increase the 
misery of those whose unhappy destiny placed them 
within the pale of intolerant persecution.* Miguel had 
some faint recollection of an interesting trial which 
• he had seen among, the records of the Inquisition; 
It occurred to him that it might have been about 
this time — If was possible, that trial might throw some 
light upon the subject, and he resolved to refer to it 
without delay, From the records of the office he col- 
lected a few of the particulars mentioned in a former 
part of this work.f Thus he became acquainted, as 
he supposed that the abbess was no other than madame 



* Power usually hardens the heart and makes the obdtw 
rate more callous; but the memoirs of Charles Westcote 
evince traits of Francisco and Miguel well worthy of at- 
tention. 

t Fide Note, page 169 8f 1 10. 
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B. But how was it possible,, he asked himself, that 

one who could feel so tenderly the loss of a beloved hus- 
band as to seek refuge in a convent should become the 
most abandoned of her sex ? The amiable qualities of 
Francisco's heart came home to Miguel in every line 
he read : and the sigh of pity for his misfortunes 
mingled with enlbusia stick admiration of a character 
so illustrious. The trial was one of the many in which 
Francisco had boldly stood forth the champion on 
the side of innocence y but it was to-that one in particu- 
lar his attention was directed — time and circumstance 
so- combined wRh the story of Bernard that he was per- 
suaded the whole mystery rested upon its solution. 
He debated in his mind its various events, strove to re. 
concile the singular contradictions of madame B— *s 
character ; compared the virtuous conduct of her ear- 
ly life, with the abundant proof of subsequent profliga- 
cy ', again and again he dwelt upon the novel change, 
till at length he persuaded himself that he beheld in the 

character of the abbess less of madame B- than of 

the perjured wretch who died in the dungeons of the 
Inquisition! 

. This thought of Miguel's was happy — it was, indeed* 
a^ust conception ; nor do w£ think it extraordinary that 
the idea should have occurred to him. In a moment he 
resolved to inspect the vault, in which it was stated the 
accuser was interred ! Impatiently he waited the arri- 
val of Bernard for whom he had engaged to call that 
evening on which Alfoneo departed forPerpignan : it 
will be remembered that Alfonso and 'Bernard both 
quitted the castle of Aranza at the same moment : the 
one for the convent of St. Clare ; the other to his assig- 
nation with the monk. Without imparting the nature 
of his design, Miguel desired Bernard to follow him, 
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carrying him through the intricate passages of the mo- 
nastery to the cemetry of the Inquisition,* and began 
to open the grave with the implements he had provided 
lor the purpose. Bernard, appalled by the gloomy hor- 
ror of the place, had began tosuspect the monk of treache- 
ry ; but now persuaded that he was opening some subter- 
raneous cave which was to shut him up alive, seized 
Miguel by the throat, and threatened him with instant 
annihilation, if he hesitated one moment to conduct 
him back. Alarmed by the unexpected shock, Miguel 
at first suspected they were discovered by the officials 
of the Holy Office ; but so soon as he knew the cause 
he smiled ; equally at his own terror, and the suspi- 
cions of Bernard, who became ashamed of his mistrust 
under tire reproving ridicule of his companion. 

u What have you to fear,** he asked, " from one of 
my age I do these habiliments kindle up alarm ; or does 
the sullen gloom of the surrounding scenery inspire 
you with an idea that I could injure you ? no, no, 
seignior, be yourself again — lend me your aid in look' 
frig into the contents of this grave, and I pledge myself 
to explain every thing to your satisfaction* when we 
return to the monastery !* 

In a little time they dug sufficiently deep to reach the 
eoffin ; thus far Miguel had no doubt of the interment of 
madame Parouty ; but resolved to pursue his investiga- 
tions, he began to unscrew the lid. Time, and the 
moisture of the earth, had so corroded the nails that 
considerable difficulty attended the completion of the 
work: at length the last screw yielding to his arm, the 



* In the memoirs of Charles West cote, the Franciscan mon. 
astery and the convent of St. Clare . are stated to con* 
municate with the inquisition. 



182 'TOVXVLrSG 

coffin burst asunder with a tremendous explosion ! at 
that moment the abbess and Agnes entered the ceme- 
try from the convent of St. Clare. Their object was. 
to visit the tomb of Francisco. The half suffocated 
Miguel stood in the gaping earth waiting for Bernard 
to assist him out— no wonder the abbess shrieked ! she 
fancied she beheld the shade of Francisco come forth 
to charge her with his innocence— forward she flies 
as. nimbly as her enfeebled frame would permit, and 
plunging into that grave, too long duped of its profit- 
gate tenant, yielded up her repentant soul to god !' par* 
alized at a scene thus seemingly supernatural, Miguel 
fled precipitately, followed by Bernard) the- wondering 
partner of his adventure ! 

We have already mentioned from the memoirs rf 
Charles Westcote, that Francisco planned the' release of 
madame B from the convent of St. Clare, by substi- 
tuting madame Parouty in her place. He well knew the 
men with whom he had' to deal ; and in order to strike 
terror into the minds of his superstitious coadjutors, 
should they be led to doubt the story of her death, he 
had secretly filled' the coffin with combustible matter, 
secure of covering his deception by enforcing a belief 
of supernatural agency. 

We could wish to have avoided the mention of Re- 
ligion. It is a tender subject and seldom productive of 
much good. But the varying tenets of the family we 
have introduced will be remembered by some : and 
anxious. that the general happings in which we closed 
the volume shall be complete, we hasten to anticipate 
$11 objections to these alliances between turks and 
christians. To avow a friendly disposition to religious 
toleration eannot surely be objected to. 

A system of universal benevolence begins to daw^ 
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assuredly to shake the venerable foundation of written 
precept. The* narrow and illiberal principles of a sel- 
fish morality fast moulders into decay, and the conceit- 
ed sectary fells rapidly into disrepute. The cloud, so 
long obscuring the amiable maxims of the primitive 
christian, vanishes apace ;— superstition dies away ; 
men cease from entrusting their salvation to the prof- 
ligacy of interested priests, and under the august reign 
of Philosophy one catholick church rises amid the- 
ruins of intolerant zeal, to which all flock,. all prostrate 
themselves- before- oae almighty, being ! how melan* 
chorjr the picture of slaughter and desolation which 
ages past have exhibited under the seductive appella? 
tk>n<of holy warfare ! with what soothing pleasure must 
the-truly good hail the period when the sword, cleansed 
from the blood of millions, returns back into the scab* 
bard I the period when unawed by sanguinary proscrip- 
tion, all descriptions* of men shall unite in the cultiva* 
tion of the arts of peace? the revolutions of the past 
.. present to. the eye lessons grand and instructive > but 
the feeling mind shrinks back with horror from the 
scenes described in the annals of intolerancy. Execrar 
bleas was the character of Nero, it was humane to 
that of the ninth Charles of France ; nor were the uni- 
ted cruelties of the twelve Caesars such a stain upon 
humanity as the sanguinary edict of Nantz.— " That 
his successor would be a serpent to Rome, and a 
Phaeton to the rest of the world," was the prediction of 
Tiberius. But the reign of Caligula was mild to that 
of Philip the lid of Spain, and the imperial prophecy 
outdone in. the papal enormities of Leo the Xth.* 



* Leo the Xth was the/founder of. the Inquisition— Philifi 
tie lid established it in Spain. 
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The sacking, of Jerusalem was mercy to the crusades m r 
and the roman eagle was lese terrible than the banners 
of Christ and Mahomet Alas ! how painful the recol- 
lection of such scenes ! how delightful the contempla- 
tion of universal suffrage I and with what enthusiasm 
the- philanthropist must hail the time when persecu*; 
tion shall be no more ! every nation has had its period 
of barbarism^ of civilization, of luxury, and decay ; such 
are the ages of political society. In ages past the 
whole climax portrayed but one tissue of crimes ; nop 
were the unbridled passions of the savage more vindic- 
tive than have been the arrets of kings ! but under the 
influence of the example of the past, and a milder and 
less indefinite system of philosophy, a revolution in the 
moral sentiments of man has grown outof the revolution, 
of kingdoms. America has set a glorious example ; she 
was oppressed, and she resolved to be free— she fought 
and was successful ! entrenched within the liberty she? • 
bled so freely to acquire, she sheds around her the 
sweets of its divine influence ; her arms are thrown- 
open to all descriptions of men, and within her bosom* 
the pagan, the jew, the christian, and the turk,> securely 
nestle— placing unbounded confidence in one universal 
providence, and uniting in defence of their common? 
country* 

We agree wkh a contemporary writer that, " the 
happiest style of novel writing is not to make us ac- 
quainted with the hero by a relation of all the minute- 
incidents of his life ; but to favor us. with his soliloquies 
and reflections upon men and manners.** We have 
seen Alfonso's reflections upon the character of Kyo- 
prili ; but at the period he knew him, his mind was not 
sufficiently mature to form that estimate upon which 
we have a desire to enlarge. Similar were their early 
lives— the one was voluntarily sacrificed t»ai><6xecjrar 
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ble policy of his country— the other abandoned in in- 
fancy in consequence of the most unhappy of all human 
passions. Both were born christians ; but unluckily (to 
the popular prejudice of the country in which they now 
meet again) neither enjoyed the advantage of a christian 
education; This might have been regarded as an in- 
surmountable difficulty against a residence in Spain ; but 
it was a maxim of the one, and it had taken root in the 
heart of the other, that a plurality of wives might suit the 
sensuality of a mussulman and be obnoxious to the habits 
of a christian - r even the religion of the former, like 
that of the latter, is unhappily disturbed by the inno- 
vations and dis-nnion of sectaries. Mdrad was a ha- 
kimite, and of consequence, a believer in the doctrine 
of transmigration. Alfonso naturally imbibed this 
truth, and often as a boy had sent up a pious petition to 
his prophet, that of all animals his soul might be spared 
from the carcase of a christian. Somewhat different 
was the lesson taught to Kyoprili when sold a slave. 
Destined to shine in camps, and to conduct the armies 
of the faithful, he was reared in the persuasion of the 
carmite, who indulges in the juices of the grape, and 
who even hopes to have a place in elysium without the 
trpuble of a previous pilgrimage to Mecca. Reader ! 
before you pass consent on these absurd notions, look 
at home for conceits of an equally fanciful adoption. 
We are contending for religious toleration ; find surely 
in a matter of such moment, in a subject which strikes 
at, the nicest interests of the heart, it is essential that 
individual man. should enjoy the consolation of paying 
homage to his god, after the manner of his own fancy. 
It is maintained that a pilgrimage is of no importance ; 
yet, nugatory and unavailing as it should seera, it is 
esteemed by the bakimite essential to his salvation. - 
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operating as a charm equally powerful as the purgation 
so much relied upon by the romanist, the rosary of 
the dominican, the atheneslan attribute of the divine es- 
sence, or the symbolick solution of the last supper, of 
such opposite explanation. The organick arrangement 
of the human frame denotes the intentions of the crea- 
tor : and to despise the faculties he has bestowed would 
betray a dereliction from the path of peaso», if not trans- 
gressions wilfully criminal. Had he chosen to endow us 
. with innate sentiments of right and wrong,,the errors of 
our judgment might be corrected ; our prejudices re* 
conciled, and the endless difference of opinion compres- 
sed within one narrow boundary. But for purposes 
equally compatible with unerring wisdom and inscrutable 
to human intellect, such a development was forbidden* 
All the multifarious modes -of worship and the heteroge- 
neous notions, which his creatures were to manifest of 
his attributes, omniscience must have foreseen ; but we 
must not thence infer, that the calamities which have^ 
visited the earth in the shape of pestilence and horrid 
warfare, are demonstrations of divine disapprobation of 
peculiar modes of worship. To assent to such base con- 
clusions would at once evince an abandonment of th c 
reason we affirm to be given to us as sufficient for all the 
emergencies of Hfe, and would kindle an irreconcilable 
objection to the benevolent attributes of an all wise-crea- 
tor. 

" He repaid man in his own coin,** was the reply of 
the good Fontenelle to the remark, " that god made 
man after his own image." For our own part we 
profess similar sentiments to Kyoprtii, and we pre- 
sume neither to liken ourselves to the image "of omnipo- 
tence, nor to ascribe human passions to infinite wis- 
,x>om. We arrogate to ourselves no superior under- 
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standing— we pretend to nothing beyond the limits of 
that capacity which experience has taught. We coin- 
cide in opinion with Kyoprili, *«ihat the globe we in- 
habit is but a slender portion of that immeasurable 
*pace which completes the dominion of an almighty 
monarch. As creatures of one planet we have organs 
adapted to our necessities. The inhabitants of the other 
planets have organs essential to their peculiar information 
and their peculiar wants. Each planet has.its own circum- 
-scribed sphere of action, each its own inhabitants; and as 
the first varies in its physical situation, of consequence the 
physical of the other must also vary. Yet presumptuous 
man, the vain rational of this globe, because he feels a 
superior intellect to the animal of the forest, presumes 
to liken himself to the image of the creator of infinite 
.worlds V* 

The ideas Kyoprili entertained of religion was con- 
formable to the opinions of most philosophers : an im- 
pressive sense of the irresistible influence of a superior 
being over Jiuman concerns which may become benefi- 
cial or inimical to our welfare. Under this persuasion 
he could imagine the most opposite principles ; allow 
-zeal and enthusiasm to them all ; and account for the 
bigotry and superstition which would result from a de- 
sire to conciliate the supposed powers which mep re- 
. verse ; account for the basest and most amiable affec- 
tions ; and expect the most abject, or most elevated 
characters, according as their Ideas formed of that pow- 
-er, operated t on the human mind. Fatalism is a part of 
the carmilite's creed ; and as Kyoprili ascribed the pro- 
pensities of man to his nature, regarded that doctrine 
as far from an encouragement to crime. He limited 
the faculties of men to the sphere of physical existence, 
-because he beheld with lively emotion the best affections, 
of which our nature is capable, originate in self-love. 
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This -text he borrowed from the works of Helvetius, 
and his own intercourse with the world was the best 
commentary. The powers of the imagination he con- 
sidered as less the bounty of nature, than the result of 
acquired habits — Their dependance was upon exter- 
nal scenery, and the objects which every day presented 
in the progress of military education was not lost to his 
ardent mind. Robust in constitution and trained to the 
gymnastick exercises of Georgia, the powers of his 
mind were sharpened in early infancy. The religion 
of his forefathers accompanied him into servitude ; 
but boy as he was, when led captive to Constantinople* 
his catechism was imprinted on the heart like the 
schoolboy's task, acquired by memorial effort, - not en- 
graven by the efficacy of conviction No longer accus- 
tomed to the precepts of Christianity the early acrimo- 
ny implanted against the followers of Mahomet soon 
began Xo Jose its force ; and as we are seldom afflicted 
with the passions of shame and remorse for actions we 
see approved and practised by the world, his young 
mind imperceptibly inclined to the precepts of the koran. 
One impression, however, was soon made which had a 
powerful influence on his understanding, and inspired 
that fondness of religious liberty which marked his dis- 
position ever after. He recollected the bitterness of 
parental sarcasm against the faithful ; and he soon 
discovered that the rancor of his new comrades was 
more envenomed, if possible, against the christians. 
His father was a christian I he himself had turned ma- 
homedan : and— 

WAS HE TO DENOUNCE THE AUTHOR OF HIS BEING ? 

This simple thought was productive of more lasting 
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benefit titan volumes of morality. It seized instantane- 
ous possession of his mind— at first he wished his father 
were a mussulman to enjoy the alluring charms of 
clysium ; but he remembered the christian had an hap- 
py hereafter of his own— and are there two hereaf- 
ters ? he asked hii&*elf. This was his next perplexi- 
ty :— Jong he doubted—much he wished to know ! at 
lengthy as the faculties of the mind unfolded, he beheld 
the universal super-structure as the beneficent creation 
of one common parent. 

Martial ambition was a passion which soon stole up- 
on his fancy ; nor was the genius he displayed suffers!* 
to pass unnoticed. This pfefsrmens- justified the good 
opiiqon of his tutors ; and when he joined his corps it 
was not long ere his theoretick knowledge was called 
into practice. Personal fear was lost in the visions of 
his ambition : even prudent caution he confounded with 
cowardice. Intrepidity, bordering upon rashness, was 
his fault. The laurels he stript from the enemy was 1 
nothing in his vain opinion when compared to the ap- 
plause of an approving general. The name of Kyopri- 
li echoed from right to left ; all had witnessed the gal- 
lant intrepidity with which he charged to turn the fot^ 
tune of the day. Victory in place of ignominious defeat 
unexpectedly shone abroad ; and since the exploit ope- 
rated to the prejudice of rton*, none were stung with 
envy. Thus it was not long ere he established his' 
military fame : the foundation was secure, and his 
rise not gradual but rapid. He was yet in the bloom 
of youth when he gave peace to his country, and the 
fatigues of campaign gave way to the renewal of the 
idle habits of his profession. Now was the period whetf " 
his active mind, disgusted with habitual ennui, began to 
enter the fields of general science. The political revc 
R 
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lutions which have agitated civil society were traced 
with unwearied attention. 'The character of the various 
potentates, generals, statesmen, and rulers of faction, 
with the motives which seemed, to govern their several 
conducts, he studied with care. He reviewed the pror 
' gress of science, the rise and fall of states, the origia of 
society ;«— he compared the ancient with the modern, 
and their various attributes of the, divinity. These 
taught lessons of instruction, which contributed to fix the 
bias of his character : from all, a principle of universal 
philanthropy was inculcated superior. to all precept. 
From the schools of ancient philosophy was collected 
the various ideas which appeared conformable to the 
fitness of things ; and those adopted whose maxims 
were applicable to the practice of life and to the ordU 
jiary intercourses, of society. The polygamy of his 
country admitted the sensual indigencies of the epicu- 
rean philosophy ; but his voluptuousness was more of 
the mind than of the body. Like. Epicurus (we had alt 
most said Aristippus) he admitted the identity, of plea* 
sure and virtue ; but he was little inclined to wandec 
from his .principles. Nothing delighted whose indul- 
gence was injurious to another. He pursued pleasure, 
but lie sought her in the avenues of virtue. His vohip* 
tuous character received its efficacy from an idea that it 
was essential to mental improvement, to the refinement 
Ox sentiment, and, to the polish of a courtier. . Ambitious, 
he certainly was ; but if he eve^ consulted expediency 
.rather than justice in the. attainment of his desires, it 
was not according to the selfish yie^s of Themistocles,. 
but from motives of genuine ga^ti sen. A nice sense 
of honor made him^ highly susceptible af disgrace ; and, 
though he was <Ver the active apologist of others, he- 
ivas himself seidym guilty of excess. QJften would he, 
aim a* the practice of thoie various lessors which haw 
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been promulgated to instruct mankind in happiness ; 
put it was only to he convinced how much the instructor 
was hurried away by his own particular sensations', and 
how little he had consulted the passions of his disciples. 
To escape listtessness he would sometimes throw him- 
self in the path of dissipation ; but though he found it 
contributory to relief, the charm was of momentary dura* 
tion. He would try solitude ; but it also had its enjoy- 
ments and its privations. . Addio carissimg, was the 
mJxinx which uniformly influenced bis pursuits, and! 
whose truth experience confirmed* 

The idea of futurity seldom interrupted his repose.. 
' Highly interesting as mankind esteem the question of: 
hereafter, it only created a solemn pause in the specu- 
lations of Kyoprili. He acknowledged- one. supreme 
being, infinite, and omnipresent, self-existent and un- - 
changeable— in whose bounty* he had faith, in whose uner- 
ring wisdom he placed unbounded confidence l^to all the 
world he admitted the privilege of electing a mode of 7 
worship peculiar to individual notions of the creator ; all/ 
he sought was a like privilege to himself. His accepta- 
tion of character was not measured by the piety of the • 
man : he esteemed according to the impulse of his owiv. 
feelings. He took the -world as he found it, and sought 
to pass through life in the tranquil enjoyment of its bles- 
sings. Such he fancied to be the ordinance of nature—- 
such the lesson-he taught Alfonso, and both were ready* 
to pass intp the grave resigned to the judgment of; 
tfcftir god* 
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